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Foreword 


The  bread  of  our  Normal  Life^ — the  Light 
AND  Dark^  the  Weals  and  Woes^  the  Ups  and 
DowNs^  THE  Actions  and  Reactions^  the  Quips  and 
Quirks,  the  Gist  and  Jest, — in  all  what  we  did  and 

UNDID  IS  DEPICTED  IN  THIS,  ThE  1916  SeQUEL. 

In  partaking  of  this  Loaf  we  humbly  beseech 
THE  Reader^s  Mercy  to  the  Cooks.    Verily  there 

WERE  MANY  OF  THEM  BUT  NOT  ENOUGH  WE  TRUST  TO 

SPOIL  THE  Broth. 

Ye  Scribes 


To 

Miss  Mabel  L  Corbin 

and  to 

Miss  Martha  E.  Hinkel 

do  we  ^ 
THE  SENIOR  CLASS 
of 

Nineteen  Kundred  and  sixteen 
dedicate  tKis  volume 

of 

THE  SEQUEL 


Appreciation 


Nthe  days  that  used  to  be  when  the  ways  and 
wiles  of  our  dear  Western  Normal  were  as 
yet  new  and  untried,  we  were  ushered  in  be- 
fore the  august  presence  of  a  sanctum  of  lead- 
ers whose  wisdom  bade  fair  to  make  our  better 
selves  cringe.  Our  spirit  was  then  buoyed  up  by  the 
tactful  solace  and  good  cheer  of  Miss  Mabel  L.  Corbin, 
whose  memory  and  friendship  we  shall  ever  hold  dear 
and  cherish. 

In  the  days  that  followed  came  Miss  Martha  E. 
Hinkel  into  our  life,  a  friend  whose  ever  watchful  guid- 
ance was  ours  when  the  path  was  narrow  and  the  ascent 
steep,  a  friend  ever  ready  with  a  word  of  cheer  and  in- 
spiration, ever  responsive  to  our  cares  and  trials. 

In  the  days  that  are,  as  we  begin  to  find  ourselves, 
as  we  begin  to  learn  the  Balm  of  Gilead  cometh  from 
within,  as  we  begin  to  discern  the  good  and  great  and 
worthy  in  life, — it  is  that  we  realize  the  inadequacy  of 
our  pen  to  express  our  appreciation  and  thanks  to  these 
two  persons. 

In  days  to  be  our  thoughts  will  ever  turn  to  them  in 
grateful  remembrance  for  such  inspiration  as  would 
warrant  the  immortal  best  that  is  within  us.  Such  to 
us  are  Miss  Mabel  L.  Corbin  and  Miss  Martha  E.  Hin- 
kel. Class  of  1916 


ISJormal  Song 


'Mong  the  gently  rolling  prairies, 

On  a  sunny,  sloping  hill, 
Stands  our  stately  Western  Normal 

At  her  feet  ravine  and  rill, 
Where  in  summer  bloom  sweet  flowers 

'Mid  the  sturdy  trees  and  old, 
Sing  we  hymns  of  praise  to  Normal, 

Home  of  purple  and  the  gold. 

Here  we  may  not  always  linger, 

Happy  school  days  soon  must  end. 
And  Math  feelings  full  of  sorrow 

Friend  must  bid  adieu  to  friend. 
Yet  they  ne'er  will  be  forgotten. 

For  kind  mem'ry  shall  enfold 
Ev'ry  true  and  loyal  lover 

Of  the  purple  and  the  gold. 

Tho'  in  the  distant  future 

Our  paths  lie  far  or  near. 
Fond  mem'ries  we  will  cherish 

Of  the  happy  days  spent  here. 
Then  here's  long  life  to  Normal, 

With  her  future  yet  to  mold, 
We'll  be  ever  true  and  loyal 

To  the  purple  and  the  gold. 


'Mong  the  gently  rolling  prairies. 
On  a  sunny,  sloping  hill. 


Stands  our  stately  Western  Normal 
At  her  feet  ravine  and  rill. 


Where  in  summer  bloom  sweet  flowers 
'Mid  the  sturdy  trees  and  old. 


Sing  zee  hymns  of  praise  to  Normal 
Home  of  purple  and  the  gold. 


Here  we  may  not  always  linger, 
Happy  school  days  soon  must  end. 

And  with  feelings  full  of  sorrow 
Friend  must  bid  adieu  to  friend. 


Yet  they  ne'er  will  he  forgotten. 
For  hind  mem'ry  shall  enfold 

Ev'ry  true  and  loyal  lover 
Of  the  purple  and  the  gold. 


Tho'  in  the  distant  future 
Our  paths  lie  far  or  near. 

Fond  mem'ries  tc'p  'will  cherish 
Of  the  happy  days  spent  here. 


Then  here's  long  life  to  Normal, 
With  her  future  yet  to  mold. 

We'll  be  ever  true  and  loyal 
To  the  purple  and  the  gold. 


oome  K-M-O-T-S  You  Will  Find 
Entangled  in  Tnis  Book 


You  will  find  NOT  a  lavish  display  of  genius. 

You  will  find  NOT  a  fossilized  class  prophecy ;  ditto  class  will. 

You  will  find  NOT  an  ancient  grudge  fed  fat;  our  grudges  are  but  shadows  in 
the  image. 

You  will  find  NOT  immortal  footprints  in  the  sands  of  time ;  we  left  ours  on 
the  campus. 

You  will  find  NOT  a  second  liking  to  read  a  second  volume  like  this. 

You  will  find  NOT  the  whole  truth  stated  in  the  AB-NORMAL  DICTIONARY. 

You  will  find  NOT  what  you  expected  us  to  say  about  you. 

You  will  find  NOT  always  what  we  ought  to  have  said  about  you. 

You  will  find  NOT  a  single  murmur  for  what  you  did  or  undid  for  us. 

You  will  find  NOT  the  desired  explanation  as  to  how  this  book  is  made. 

Having  thus  knotted  your  attitude  patient  pilgrim  we  shall  now  journey  on  to 
another  page  of  wisdom  lore. 


THIRTEEN 


Ortie  Board  of  Trustees 


FRANCIS  G.  BLAIR,  Ex-Officio 
Springfield 

C.  W.  FLACK,  President 
Macomb 

JOAB  GREEN 
Carthage 

S.  W.  TALIAFERRO 

ROSEVILLE 

L.  J.  McCREERY 

RUSHVILLE 

ALBERT  EADS 
Treasurer  Board  of  Trustees 
Macomb 

SAMUEL  O.  PEARCE 

QUINCY 


Fortunate  indeed  is  our  institution  in  being  administered  to  by 
such  an  efficient  and  capable  Board  of  Trustees.  The  interest  of 
every  member  of  the  Board  is  shown  in  the  cooperation  that  exists 
between  the  administrative  body  and  the  faculty  and  students  of  the 
school.    To  the  above  members  do  we  gladly  devote  this  page. 


FOURTEEN 


WALTER  P.  MORGAN 
Pres)dej«'t 


W.  I.  S.  N.  S. 

N  the  year  1899  was  founded  the  Western  Illinois  State  Normal  School^  the 
youngest  normal  school  in  the  State.  During  that  year  the  state  legislature 
made  an  appropriation  to  start  the  erection  of  the  fifth  normal  school  of  Illinois, 
to  be  located  somewhere  near  the  center  of  the  Military  Tract.  However,  it 
was  not  until  late  in  the  year  of  1900,  that  Macomb  was  finally  selected  as  the 
favored  city. 

The  work  of  securing  additional  appropriations  was  difficult,  and  as  a  result  the  school 
was  not  to  be  opened  until  September  23,  1902.  At  that  time  only  the  first  floor  was  avail- 
able for  class  work.  The  finishing  touches  were  not  added  to  the  building  until  1906,  when 
the  general  assembly  granted  an  appropriation  of  sufficient  size  to  complete  the  beautiful 
edifice  we  have  to-day. 

To  John  W.  Henninger  fell  the  dignity  of  acting  as  first  president  and  launching  the 
school  on  its  career.  The  faculty  consisted  of  only  fifteen  members;  the  enrollment  for  the 
first  year  in  all  departments  was  considerably  less  than  five  hundred. 


FIFTEEN 


The  steady  growth  of  the  school  since  1902  is 
highly  indicative  of  its  accomplishments  and  progress. 
The  faculty  now  numbers  thirty-seven,  while  the  total 
enrollment  for  the  past  year  is  over  thirteen  hundred. 

President  Henninger  resigned  in  1906  and  the  du- 
ties of  the  president  were  assumed  by  the  Hon.  Alfred 
Bayliss,  who  had  just  completed  a  successful  term  as 
State  Superintendent  of  Public  Instruction.  Under 
his  charge  many  changes  took  place:  the  course  of 
study  was  altered  for  the  better,  two  new  departments, 
Domestic  Science  and  Manual  Training,  were  added, 
and  Correspondence  Work  was  begun.  This  last  de- 
partment has  developed  into  Extension  Work  which 
is  now  one  of  the  strongest  phases  of  the  curriculum 
and  is  a  fitting  monument  to  Mr.  Bayliss,  to  whose  un- 
tiring efforts  the  instigation  of  the  work  is  due.  This 
year  the  number  of  extension  and  correspondence  stu- 
dents has  exceeded  the  number  in  attendance. 

President  Bayliss'  sudden  death  as  the  result  of  in- 
juries sustained  from  being  thrown  from  a  horse  in 
the  summer  of  1911,  cast  a  gloom  over  the  entire 
state,  for  his  noble  work,  long  recognized  by  all  edu- 
cational circles,  was  just  beginning  to  bear  fruit.  As 
time  passes  we  are  almost  daily  brought  into  contact 
and  appreciation  with  some  of  the  great  and  good 
things  of  life  which  is  largely  due  to  the  inspiration 
of  Mr.  Bayliss. 

Mr.  John  E.  McGilvrey,  then  acting  as  supervisor 
of  the-  Training  School,  was  elected  president.  The 
keen,  sagacious  foresight  and  broad,  genial  personality 
of  this  man  have  given  him  a  permanent  place  in  our 
memory.  In  1912,  owing  to  a  previous  engagement 
as  president  of  the  Kent,  Ohio,  Normal,  Mr.  McGilvrey  resigned  his  position  here  and  fol- 
lowed b}'  our  admiration  and  fidelity,  left  to  assume  his  new  duties  at  Kent,  Ohio. 

Since  the  summer  of  1912  Mr.  Walter  P.  Morgan  has  acted  in  the  capacity  of  presi- 
dent. As  to  the  results  of  his  endeavors  there  is  no  question.  His  executive  ability,  his 
hearty  cooperation,  and  his  high  standards  are  characteristics  for  which  he  and  the  institu- 
tion will  ever  be  cherished. 

Here  every  phase  of  life  necessary  for  the  full  development  of  the  student  is  given 
ample  scope.  Athletics  has  been  worked  up  to  a  high  degree  of  efficiency.  Each  student  is 
able  to  participate  and  develop  himself  physically. 

The  work  of  the  literary  societies  has  grown  stronger  within  the  last  few  years ;  also  the 
work  in  dramatics.  A  large  open  air  theater  has  been  constructed  in  the  ravine  and  here  in 
the  summer  the  students  are  given  the  opportunity  of  seeing  the  best  in  dramatics  as  por- 
trayed by  the  best  artists.  That  the  orator  may  hew  to  his  line,  the  school  has  become  a 
member  of  the  Normal  Interstate  Oratorical  League.    Not  to  be  overlooked  is  the  social  life 


SIXTEEN 


of  the  students.  Monroe  Hall,  completed  in  1913, 
affords  a  beautiful  home  for  the  girls.  Within  a  few 
years  the  boys  also  expect  to  have  a  dormitory. 

As  this  volume  goes  to  press  work  has  begun  on  the 
erection  of  a  magnificent  three-story  Art  Building, 
just  northwest  of  the  main  building. 

Perhaps  a  word  regarding  the  surroundings  would 
not  be  amiss.  The  institution  is  situated  in  the  centre 
of  a  sixty-acre  tract  of  what  is  generally  conceded  to 
be  the  most  beautiful  campus  in  the  State.  On  it  are 
scores  of  different  kinds  of  beautiful  trees,  flowering 
shrubs,  climbing  vines,  and  gorgeous  flowers.  A  ra- 
vine of  natural  woods  also  adds  charm  and  majesty, 
and  gives  a  nesting  place  for  the  many  birds  that  visit 
us  each  year ;  last  summer  over  seventy  different  spec- 
ies cheered  us  with  their  warbles.  To  the  north  of 
the  main  building  is  tlie  athletic  tract ;  nortli  of  this  is 
a  large  plat  of  young  forest  trees  planted  and  super- 
vised b}^  a  true  lover  of  nature  who  has  well  earned 
for  liimself  the  glory  of  the  living  monument  that 
Hurshwood  will  be  to  him  in  the  years  to  come. 

The  northwest  corner  contains  the  experiment  field 
conducted  by  the  department  of  agriculture.  In  the 
southwest  corner  of  the  campus  lies  Lake  Ruth,  a 
small,  placid  body  of  water,  which  on  quiet  days  re- 
flects the  image  of  the  stately  school. 

With  its  able  president,  its  corps  of  efficient  in- 
structors, its  large  enrollment  of  enthusiastic  stu- 
dents, its  material  equipment,  its  almost  ideal  envir- 
onment, and  its  firm  adherence  to  broad  educational 
policies  in  the  future  as  in  the  past,  this  institution  is 
fast  becoming  one  of  the  permanent  factors  in  the 
educational  circles  of  the  State  and  the  Union. 


SEVENTEEN 


THE  WARBLER'S  HAUNT 


EIGHTEEN 


WALTER  P.  MORGAN 
President 

"What  do  you  get  from  that?" 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana,  State  Normal;  A.  B.,  Indiana  Univer- 
sity; Ph.  M.,  University  of  Chicago. 


RUPERT  R.  SIMPKINS 
Tbainiitg  School  Director 

''Of  course  there  are  many  conmderations — 

A.  M.,  Indiana  University;  L.  L.  B. 


CAROLINE  GROTE 
Dean  of  Womek 

"Now  I  know  that  in  Pike  County — 

Western  Illinois  State  Normal;  B.  L.,  Carthage  College. 


TWENTY-ONE 


TWENTY-TWO 


TWENTT-THREE 


CHARLES  F.  FINLEY 
"Now  my  guess  is — 
Eastern  Illinois  Normal  School;  M.  S.,  Chicago  University. 


CLYDE  W.  HUDDLESON 
''What  does  your  text  say  about — .'' 
B.  S.,  University  of  Illinois;  M.  S.,  L^niversity  of  Illinois. 


TWENTY-FOUR 


TWENTY-FIVE 


TWENTT-SIX 


TWENTY-SEVEN 


TWENTY-EIGHT 


TWENTY-NINE 


MINNIE  VROMAN 
Department  or  Music 

''Turn  if  you  flease  to  page — 

Michigan  State  Normal  College;  American  Institute  of  Normal 
Methods,  Evanston,  Illinois. 


EDITH  L.  DALLAM 
Dept.  of  Piano  and  Harmony 

"Nozcj — really — 

Macomb  Conservatory;  Post  Graduate,  Knox  Conservatory 


JENNIE  O.  DORSEY 

"Sound  Do." 
Western  Illijiois  State  Normal. 

THIRTY 


JESSIE  BUCKNER 

''Now  for  to-day  I  want  you  to  work  on — 

Art  Academy,  Chicago;  Prof.  Arthur  W.  Dow,  Ipswich,  Mass.; 
Prang  School  of  Methods,  Chicago;  Monmouth  College. 


MARIE  McClelland 

Student  Assistant 

"Yes-s—" 

Ontario  High  School,  Ontario,  Cal.;  Western  Illinois  State 
Normal. 


THIRTT-ONE 


EDWARD  E.  VAN  CLEVE 

''This  one  thing  I  do.'' 
A.  M.,  University  of  Illinois. 


DAVID  P.  HOLLIS 

'Tm  from  down  there,  too." 
Illinois  State  Normal  University;  A.  B.,  University  of  Illinois. 


THIRTY-TWO 


EVA  COLBY 

"Now  the  fiavah — 
Boston  School  of  Domestic  Science. 


LAVINA  STINSON 

"Uh—Jmh—." 

Western  Illinois  State  Normal;  A.  B.,  University  of  Illinois 


THIRTY-THREE 


THIRTY-FOUR 


THIRTY-FIVE 


THIRTY-SIX 


KATHERINE  THOMPSON 
Fifth  and  Sixth  Grade  Critic 


"Now,  then, — very  well — 
Northern  Illinois  State  Normal. 


EUNICE  SCHOFIELD 
Fourth  Grade  Critic 


'Next!" 


Kirksville,  Missouri,  State  Normal  School;  Ph.  B.,  University 
of  Chicago;  University  of  California. 


BESSIE  COOPER 
Second  and  Third  Grade  Critic 


''Now,  I  thought — .'' 
Northern  Illinois  State  Normal. 


LOLA  W.  HUGHES 
First  Grade  Critic 


"Wei  I, — now — 
Iowa  State  Teachers'  College. 


THIRTY-SEVEN 


JOSIE  A.  TABLER 
Stenographer 


'Well,  now  •what  do  you  ■want} 


THIRTY-EIGHT 


SENIOR 


THIRTY-NINE 


ENIORS;  a  merry  band  are  they — living  together  in  jovial  comradeship, — the 
earnest,  the  happy,  the  true-hearted,  gay,  and  studious — folk  of  every  sort. 

Can  you  ever  remember  a  time  when  Seniors  have  not  been  the  envied  and 
admired  people  in  Normal  land?    Ever  since  the  "beginning  of  time,"  here  the 
Seniors  have  ruled,  and  on  various  occasions,  as  they  stood  upon  the  chapel 
platform,  their  wills  and  words  swayed  the  determined  minds  of  the  students  and  faculty. 

The  members  of  this  celebrated  tribe  are  all  remarkably  intelligent  and  talented.  They 
have  a  way  of  absorbing  knowledge  in  a  very  short  time.  Among  these  people  are  the  na- 
tion's orators  and  athletes,  sweet  singers,  musicians  of  future  fame,  and  actors  and  actresses 
with  unheard  of  power,  surpassing  any  other  people  ever  seen  or  known  in  the  country  called 
Normal  Land. 

This  band  of  Seniors  is  one  of  great  leaders,  and  their  power  has  been  gained  by  their 
ascendency  over  tlie  other  companies  here  at  Normal.  They  have  acquired  their  dignity 
and  vast  knowledge  through  the  careful  study  and  imitation  of  the  industrious  faculty  mem- 
bers. This  end  was  not  attained  without  struggle.  This  band  started  in  the  first  grade  and 
slowly  progressed  to  the  insignificant  freshman  stage.  Then  came  the  wild,  careless  junior 
stage  and  at  last  the  victory  was  won,  and  this  band  became  the  fully  developed,  intelligent 
Seniors,  admired  by  all  the  inhabitants  of  Normal  Land.  Many  noble  things  have  been 
accomplished  by  this  band  and  it  has  had  a  powerful  influence  on  the  civilization  of  Normal 
Land.  By  its  quiet,  dignified  bearing,  it  imparts  a  feeling  of  cheerfulness  and  good  will 
to  all  who  are  here. 

The  pupils  of  the  training  school  love  and  admire  the  members  of  this  noble  band  who 
labor  so  bravely  to  impart  knowledge  to  these  smaller  ones,  and  think  of  the  day  when 
they,  too,  shall  become  members  of  this  dignified  band. 

The  frivolous,  impulsive  junior  stops  in  his  round  of  pleasure  and  gazes  admiringly  at 
the  Seniors  and  longs  to  become  like  them. 

The  ninth,  tenth,  eleventh  and  twelfth  graders  sigh  and  say,  "Oh,  if  I  can  onJy  be  as 
great  as  the  Seniors !" 

The  faculty  smile  and  say,  "How  nice  it  is  to  have  these  Seniors  among  us !" 

N.  M.  W. 


MARY  ALTHEIDE 
QuixcY,  Illistois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Nil     lllllllllllllllllllll  nil 


T  ADIES  and  gentlemen:  We  are  about 
'  to  introduce  to  you  one  who  has  been 
with  us  all  the  year,  tho  perhaps  on  ac- 
count of  her  unassuming  behavior  you  know 
it  not ;  one  who,  as  a  member  of  the  Senior 
class,  has  done  her  allotted  tasks  without 
the  sound  of  brazen  trumpets ;  one  who 
has  passed  thru  the  fire  and  water  test  of 
the  Training  School  and  has  emerged  safe- 
ly and  satisfactorily;  one  who  has  not 
broken  down  all  the  barriers  for  the  sake 
of  new  acquaintance,  but  who  has  allowed 
no  barrier  to  arise  between  her  and  the 
old  acquaintance ;  one  who  has  heard  the 
call  of  the  untutored  youth  and  responded ; 
one  who  is  the  acme  of  independence,  the 
most  decided  of  blondes,  and  the  most  de- 
cided of  facts.  It  is  with  great  pleasure 
that  we  introduce  for  your  approval  Miss 
Mary  Altheide,  who  will  now  occupy  the 
remainder  of  this  space. 


ANNE  J.  ALLISON 
"Ann" 
MacomBj  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Basket  Ball,  1914-15-16. 
Pageant,  1915. 


Ill'    i:iiiii:iiiiiiiiiiiii  nil 


ON  seeing  Anne  in  the  library  or  walk- 
ing along  the  corridor  one  might  re- 
mark, "She  seems  a  very  quiet,  sedate 
girl,"  but  this  opinion  would  be  suddenly 
changed  should  someone  call  her  Annie,  or 
could  they  hear  her  positiveness  in  an 
English  recitation.  She  never  worries,  not 
even  over  a  chapel  talk,  nor  a  test,  and 
when  called  upon  to  recite,  she  does  so 
with  a  vim,  which  makes  us  wish  we  knew 
enough  not  to  worry.  She  does  the  one 
unheard  of  thing  in  a  Normal  school,  for 
she  never  talks  about  her  practice  teach- 
ing. 

Should  you  ask  any  members  of  the  So- 
ciology class  their  opinion  of  Anne  they 
would  say,  "She  is  some  sociologist  in  the 
line  of  making  reports." 


FORTY-ONE 


LOIS  BEAR 
"Bing" 
Farmington,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Sequel  Board. 
Chorus. 
Pageant. 

Class  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  1915. 

III!     llllllll|i|IIIIIIIIN  nil 

T)ING,  with  her  many  idiosyncrasies, 
has  proved  herself  a  necessity  in  our 
school  life  this  year.  What  she  was  told, 
that  did  she.  Many  are  the  sit-ups  she 
used  to  good  advantage  when  at  the 
eleventh  hour  the  ione  who  jerked  the 
Archimedian  lever  early  and  late  in  the 
cause  of  the  Sequel  failed  to  balance  books 
with  Time.  Bing  always  did  the  pre- 
scribed penalty  of  rehashing  arid  manu- 
scripts borne  to  her  on  the  arm  and  good 
intention  of  another  weary  scribe.  All  in 
all  Bing  possesses  a  disposition  that  no 
one  else  has — it  belongs  to  her.  Only  once 
have  we  seen  her  peeved;  that  was  the 
time  she  had,  and  didn't  have  the  chance 
to  go  to  a  hop.  While  she  raved  about  it, 
we  went  out  and  watched  the  snowflakes 
fall  and  didn't  mind  the  weather  either. 
Some  day  Bing  will  assist  on  some  metro- 
politan daily  and  then  will  we  be  glad  to 
save  and  cherish  the  ink  scratches  she  left 
in  Room  27. 


ROY  BECKELHYMER 
"Beck" 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Class  Play,  1916. 


Il!l     llllllllllllllllillll  INI 


ONCE  upon  a  time  it  was  our  pleas- 
ure to  attend  the  first  recitation  of  a 
certain  Freshman  class  and  sit  beside  a 
meditative,  unsophisticated  dwarf  who 
grinned  and  winked  and  spake  not.  Pass 
on,  O  Time,  in  thy  flight;  pause  not  for 
six  years.  Behold!  Beck  of  beanstalk 
altitude,  still  grinning,  still  winking,  but 
otherwise  not  so  still.  Since  sojourning 
here  with  us  he  has  wheedled  the  teachers 
out  of  two  brand  new  parchments  of  merit. 
Beck  likes  to  play  basket  ball  when  he  has 
the  time  and  the  inclination,  but  this  year 
he  was  unfortunate  in  having  neither.  By 
choice  he  is  a  lover  of  Nature  if  Nature  be 
defined  the  right  way.  Early  last  autumn 
his  attention  was  attracted  by  a  capricious 
bird,  the  Pewee,  but  winter  coming  on,  his 
thoughts  were  turned  South.  Spring  has 
failed  to  deflect  his  attention. 


FORTY-TWO 


INA  BRAUN 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Platonian. 

Nil     lllllllllllllllllllll  lill 

ZOOMING  to  us  from  Macomb  High 
school  Ina,  in  her  simple  way,  has 
shown  us  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  the 
art  of  being  quiet,  as  well  as  the  art  of 
talking.  The  only  way  you  can  tell  she 
is  angry  is  that  her  hair  curls  a  little 
tighter,  and  her  cheeks  become  a  little 
redder.  To  be  a  successful  teacher,  one 
must  like  her  work;  we  are  then  sure  that 
she  will  be  a  great  success,  because  she 
has  done  four  quarters  practice  teaching. 
When  it  comes  to  Public  Speaking,  Ina 
was  in  love  with  that,  and  would  almost 
run  to  class,  to  be  sure  she  would  be  there 
on  time,  and  when  called  upon  to  give  her 
speech,  neither  shook  nor  shivered  for  fear 
of  forgetting.  Strange  to  say  you  almost 
always  find  her  on  the  front  seat  in  any 
of  her  classes.  This  may  be  due  to  her 
ability  to  recite,  or  to  her  curiosity,  in 
wanting  to  hear  all  that  was  being  said, 
but  to  tell  the  truth,  if  you  want  to  know 
the  real  reason  you  had  better  get  your 
information  straight  from  her. 


CLARENCE  C.  CLUTE 
''Jake" 
Alexis,  Illinois 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Platonian. 
Band. 
Chorus. 

Courier  Editor 
Sequel  Editor. 
Tennis  Tournament. 
Hamlet,  1911. 


The  Tempest,  1913. 
Pied  Piper,  1913. 
Macbeth,  1915. 
What  Happened  to 

Braggs,  1915. 
Comedy  of  Errors, 

1916." 


nil   lllllllllllllllllllll  nil 

/~\  UR  worthy  pen  pusher  is  one  of 
the  most  noted  personages  in  the 
Senior  class.  He  is  the  famous  play- 
right  of  the  school  and  can  act  any  one  or 
more  of  the  parts  in  his  own  plays.  When 
it  comes  to  athletics,  tennis  seems  to  be  his 
favorite,  and  almost  any  morning  in  the 
spring  and  summer  at  6:30  we  may  see 
him  putting  his  intolerable  serves  over 
the  net.  As  for  music,  well,  just  ask  any 
member  of  the  chorus  or  band  what  they 
would  do  without  him.  All  that  he  asks 
of  the  students  is  that  they  do  not  call 
him  by  his  full  name,  which  is  C.  C.  C, 
something  or  other.  We  are  safe  in  as- 
suming that  "Old  Uncle  Ned"  is  his  fa- 
vorite song.  We  know  not  to  what  his 
lack  of  curly  locks  is  due,  but  we  surmise 
it  is  cither  due  to  good,  hard  study,  or  his 
kind-heartedness  in  exchanging  jobs  with 
Atlas.  Per  "Bing" 


FORTY-' 


THREE 


WILLIAM  J.  COATS 
"Bill" 

Macomb,  Illinois 

Y.  M.  C.  A.  Base  Ball. 

Emersonian.  Chorus. 
Foot  Ball.  Class  Plav,  1916. 

Basket  Ball.  Athletic  Board. 


nil  nil 


I  HERE  are  two  tilings  in  the  ether — 
Bill  and  the  universe, — and  there  are 
times  when  Bill  is  not  quite  so  sure  about 
the  latter.  Bill  came  to  us  quite  a  number 
of  years  ago.  Tradition  says  that  once 
upon  a  time  he  dented  a  dimple  in  his  chin 
while  playing  with  some  sharp  cornered 
blocks  down  in  the  kindergarten.  But  that 
was  long  ere  he  had  as  much  altitude  and 
thought  imagery  as  he  now  possesses. 
Bill's  favorite  pastime  is  cavorting  around 
on  the  athletic  field  where  he  has  garnered 
enough  W's  to  clothe  himself.  He  also 
delves  deep  into  the  basso  profundo  and 
stirs  us  within.  We  have  never  caught 
him  wearing  kid  curlers  but  just  the  same 
we  have  a  mind  of  our  own. 


GERTRUDE  DILLON 

"Gertie" 
Keokuk,  Iowa 

Emersonian. 


nil  tiiiiiiiiiniiiNiiii 


T  AST  year  Gertrude  crossed  the  Father 
^  of  Waters  and  migrated  eastward  to 
our  fold.  The  children  of  the  Training 
School  are  glad  of  this  and  we  trust  that 
she  is  likewise.  From  the  turmoil  of  out- 
side activities  Gertrude  abstained  to  lay 
stress  upon  the  fundamentals  of  W.  I.  N. 
The  outcome  is  an  extended  list  of  grades 
that  causes  the  green-eyed  monster  to  rave 
within  the  breast  of  the  less  fortunate  one. 
If  Gertrude  ever  became  homesick,  she 
made  small  mention  of  it,  tlio  we  speak 
authoritatively  when  we  say  that  the  long 
distance  line  was  kept  busy  a  goodly  share 
of  the  time.  Next  year  Gertrude  will 
pursue  the  call  and  enligliten  the  western 
states.  Good  luck,  Gertrude.  When  you 
are  with  us  again  drop  in  at  the  office  and 
we  will  tell  you  how  glad  we  were  to  have 
you  with  us  this  year. 


FORTY- 


-FOUR 


DOROTHY  A.  DONAHOE 

"Dot  tie" 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Platonian. 

Courier  Staff,  1915. 

Pageant,  1915. 


(Ill     (IIINillllllllllllll  illl 


|\OTTIE  hailed  into  our  midst  as  a 
stranger,  and  a  stranger  welcome 
gave  we  her ;  for  she  hailed  us  with  such 
dreamy  oriental  expressions  and  ways 
that  we  just  had  to  sit  up  and  take  no- 
tice,— and  we've  been  noticing  her  ever 
since.  She  claims  that  she  has  never  flirted 
and  maybe  she  has  not — this  is  Leap  Year 
anyhow.  Dottie  has  a  way  of  her  own  that 
gets  by.  She  possesses  herself  of  A  credits 
as  modestly  and  unegotistically  as  she  does 
of  tango  pumps — and  about  as  often.  In 
fact  she  has  such  a  monopoly  on  collecting 
A  credits  that  a  good  many  others  go 
hungry.  She  says  that  she  fully  intends 
to  teach  all  the  rest  of  her  days  but  as  yet 
we  are  at  a  loss  as  to  what  pupil  she  has 
selected. 


NELLIE  DOWLER 

"Neir 

Beahdstown,  iLLli^OIS 

Emersonian. 


nil   iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  nil 


SHE  hails  from  Beardstown  and  almost 
her  first  question  will  be,  "Do  you 
know  anyone  who  lives  in  Beardstown.?" 
That  city  should  surely  be  proud  to  have 
such  a  loyal  representative  in  school,  for 
she  makes  such  beautiful  word  pictures 
of  it  that  trade  will  surely  be  drawn  that 
way.  She  has  the  faculty  of  always  be- 
ing happy,  even  when  a  history  test 
is  scheduled  for  the  next  day.  I  suppose 
we  would  all  be  happy  could  we  get  "First- 
letter-of-the-Alphabet"  credits  as  she  does. 
As  is  the  case  with  most  students  attend- 
ing a  normal  school,  Nell  expects  to  enter 
the  training  profession,  but  listen,  readers, 
I  am  told  her  school  is  to  be  very  select, 
and  her  scholar, — well,  that  is  really  all 
we  need  to  say  about  it. 


FORTY 


-FIVE 


GEORGE  DUNN 
Macomb,  Ili.ixois 

Emersonian. 
Junior  Play,  1915. 
Class  Play,  1916. 


(Ill  nil 


GEORGE  is  not  the  widow's  mite  in 
the  parable  of  old,  but  the  might  in 
the  Normal  probable  for  next  year.  When 
George  entered  the  Academy  six  years  ago 
we  looked  for  him  and  saw  him  not;  we 
looked  again  and  heard  his  voice  instead. 
As  time  went  on,  George's  voice  was  about 
all  we  heard  when  a  star  recitation  was 
called  for  by  some  of  the  teachers  who 
craved  the  spice  of  change.  On  the  stage 
did  George  first  make  himself  both  seen 
and  heard,  and  even  tho  his  first  attempt 
was  a  year  ago,  yet  can  we  still  see  an 
immense  black  goatee  stalking  majesti- 
cally before  the  footlights.  From  the  mys- 
tery of  What  Happened  to  Braggs  came 
the  embryo  from  which  a  droll  Dromio 
developed  this  year.  Good  luck  to  you, 
George,  may  you  never  be  called  upon  to 
wade  Crooked  Creek  when  it  is  flooded. 


JESSIE  DUNN 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Emerfeonian. 


nil   liiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  iiii 


"V/'OU  would  never  know  Jessie  was  near, 
except  in  the  class  room  where  she 
makes  herself  known  to  both  the  teachers 
and  the  class  by  her  recitations.  Her 
worth  was  known  by  the  Senior  class,  for 
she  was  made  Class  Treasurer  in  1916, 
but  her  worth  was  also  known  to  three 
school  directors,  for  after  completing  her 
work  at  the  end  of  the  winter  quarter,  she 
left  us  to  teach  school.  Although  she  be- 
longs to  the  same  family  as  the  great  com- 
edian, George,  she  has  none  of  his  traits 
along  that  line,  but  nevertheless  can  sur- 
pass almost  any  of  us  in  English  22.  She 
never  feared  a  test  as  the  rest  of  us  did. 
You  ask  the  reason  for  this,  and  we  can 
easily  tell  you,  that  it  was  because  she  al- 
wa3^s  studied  each  day's  lesson  as  it  came 
and  knew  she  could  answer  any  question 
which  might  be  asked. 

We  are  all  looking  forward  to  June, 
when  she  will  be  one  of  us  in  graduation. 


FORTY-SIX 


BROOKS  ELLETTE 

"Streamlet" 
Keithsburg,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Chorus. 


iii[  nil 


T  X  T^HAT'S  in  a  name  !  That  which  we 
'  *  call  Brooks,  by  any  other  name 
would  be  just  as  diligent,  just  as  per- 
severing, just  as  sincere,  and — dare  we  say 
it.^ — just  as  Shakespeare  said  it.  Brooks 
is  one  of  the  Who's  Who  in  the  class  of 
'16.  For  beaux  may  come,  and  beaux  may 
go,  but  Brooks  goes  on  forever — fascinat- 
ing. We  are  not  authentic  when  it  comes 
to  stating  just  how  many  "sit-ups"  she 
has  implored  from  the  powers  that  be,  but 
we  can  truly  state  that  Brooks  never  fails 
to  clinch  the  question  in  recitation.  Her 
favorite  whim  is  to  let  the  teacher  flounder 
hopelessly  around  in  a  muddy  universe  for 
a  few  minutes ;  then  she  pitches  in  and 
rescues  the  bedraggled  Ichabod.  If  we 
had  space  we  could  go  on  and  rave  about 
Brooks'  eyes,  Brooks'  hair.  Brooks'  smile, 
but  alas, — we  still  have  thirty-tliree  Sen- 
iors left  to  talk  about. 


ALICE  ELLISON 

"Al" 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Pageant,  1915. 
Basket  Ball. 


Ml    lllllilllllllllllllll  Nil 


SIX  years  ago  did  Alice  first  grace  our 
enrollment.  During  the  time  since 
then  she  has  embellished  her  thoughts  quite 
conscientiously  with  the  lore  of  W.  I.  N. 
and  at  the  same  time  imparted  to  Young 
America  of  the  Training  School  the  funda- 
mentals of  athletics  and  first  aid  to  the 
injured.  During  the  last  quarter  Alice 
has  enjoyed  a  marvelous  vacation  in  the 
photography  course.  Almost  any  morning 
saw  her  hieing  hence  with  camera  and 
tripod  in  an  attempt  to  preserve  some  of 
the  beauties  of  Nature.  The  results  were 
up  and  beyond  expectations.  Next  year 
when  we  hear  from  Alice,  we  shall  expect 
to  hear  that  Remick  has  met  his  Waterloo 
in  the  way  of  landscape  reproduction. 


FORTY-; 


SEVEN 


MYRTLE  A.  ENGLUND 

"Myrf 

MOLINE,  IlLII^^OIS 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Chorus. 


W    lllilllllllNIIIIIHI  III! 


1\  yf  YRTLE  was  one  of  those  who  two 
^  years  ago  decided  that  the  Father  of 
Waters  could  find  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  all 
right  without  her.  Accordingly  she  jour- 
neyed hither,  and  hither  have  we  been 
made  to  acknowledge  her  stick-to-itiveness. 
When  the  teacher  has  called  upon  every 
one  else  in  the  class  and  gotten  no  re- 
sponse, then  Myrt  ransacks  her  cranium 
for  a  portion  of  her  note  book — and  she 
always  finds  it.  If  we  were  mean  enough, 
we  might  tell  a  secret  joke  on  Myrt,  but 
inasmuch  as  it  is  a  secret,  we  won't  tell 
you  that  she  remained  out  from  the  dormi- 
tory one  Thursday  night,  oh,  very  exceed- 
ingly late.  Another  thing  she  did,  too,  was 
to  smile  quite  contentedly  when  the  Scan- 
dinavian basket  ball  horde  swooped  down 
so  unmercifully  upon  our  quintette. 


K.  MARIE  FOULDS 
Macomb,  Illixois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 


mil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


IV /TARIE  knows  this  school  like  a  book, 
having  gone  thru  the  Training 
School,  Academy,  and  the  Normal,  and 
the  school  also  knows  ]\Iarie,  and  will  tell 
you  that  she  is  quiet;  but  that  you  should 
notice  the  color  of  her  hair  which  shows 
she  is  alive  to  everything  that  is  going  on 
around  her.  Every  morning  at  about  7:30 
you  could  see  her  coming  thru  the  ravine 
at  a  good,  brisk  pace.  This  exercise 
seemed  to  put  her  mind  in  good  trim  for 
the  day's  work.  When  she  knows  a  tiling, 
she  knows,  and  isn't  afraid  to  say  so. 
She  will  work  for  the  success  of  the  school 
and  students,  which  traits  make  a  good 
teacher.  We  therefore  look  forward  to 
her  being  a  teacher  in  some  city  school 
and  making  a  reputation  for  herself  and 
for  W.  I.  N. 


FORTY- 


EIGHT 


ZELLA  A.  FOUTS 
"Zell" 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Platonian. 
Class  Play  Staff. 
Home  Economics  Club. 


nil    iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  mil 


^  I  ^HE  last  shall  be  first  and  the  first 
last — we're  talking  of  the  final  letter 
of  the  alphabet  and  how  coincidentally  it 
applies  to  the  first  of  Zell's  title — to 
date.  It  is  with  an  oriental  dash,  a  de- 
mure smile,  and  a  naive  demeanor  that 
Zell  has  assumed  her  Senior  dignities  this 
year.  We  shall  remember  her  long,  long 
after  her  mind  and  name  are  changed. 
Zell  dearly  loves  history  or  else  we  are 
fooled ;  the  same  would  also  apply  to  prac- 
tice teaching.  Some  day  she  will  join  a 
minstrel  troupe  and  jangle  with  a  tam- 
bourine, but  until  then  she  solemnly  avers 
that  be  it  ever  so  humble  there  is  nothing 
like  blazing  the  trail  for  the  infant  prod- 
igy of  the  land. 


NELLIE  GRAHAM 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Platonian. 

UN     lllllllllll'lllllllll  4111 


"^kjELLIE  is  as  quiet  as  a  mouse  any 
^  place  and  under  any  circumstances, 
and  the  workings  of  her  mind  are  known 
to  few  if  any.  But  "Still  water  runs 
deep,"  so  it  is  said,  and  anyone  in  her 
household  arts  class  will  tell  you,  altho 
she  is  quiet,  she  knows  how  to  cook  and 
sew.  She  is  thoroughly  at  home  in  the 
Manual  Training  shop  and  the  young  men 
in  the  shop  have  to  work  to  keep  up  with 
her"  when  it  comes  to  driving  nails.  She 
is  also  an  accomplished  furniture  maker, 
as  are  some  of  the  other  girls  in  the  class 
of  1916.  Nor  are  these  her  only  accom- 
plishments, for  she  is  as  much  at  ease  in  a 
reception  line  as  she  is  in  the  Manual 
Training  shop,  and  from  all  appearances 
is  more  at  home  in  the  third  grade  room 
than  any  place  else  in  tlie  building. 

What  ever  occupation  she  enters  she 
will  make  a  success,  or  her  conscience 
will  know  the  reason  why. 


FORTY- 


■-NINE 


IDA  GREUEL 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 


nil   iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  mil 


OOME  six  years  ago  Ida  crept  into  the 
Ninth  Grade  fold  as  still  as  a  mouse; 
silence  was  her  conspicuity  then,  and  now 
she  is  even  less  obstreperous.  She  has  an 
abundant  sense  of  mirth  within  which  her 
eyes  twinkle  forth  like  stars  and  make  us 
wonder  what  she  is.  She  smiles  by  slightly 
jerking  the  corners  of  her  mouth,  but 
rarely  more  than  one  corner  at  a  time. 
This  stands  the  training  school  in  awe, 
as  well  as  the  rest  of  us.  One  day  in  her 
young  life  Ida  traveled  incognito  and  be- 
guiled' a  would-be  prince.  Whether  she 
ever  'fessed  up  we  know  not.  Ask  her 
yourself,  we  dare  not.  Of  course  we  are 
not  afraid  of  Ida,  but  just  the  same  we 
are  unable  to  tell  what  she  will  say  next. 


GERTRUDE  GRIFFITHS 

"GoUy" 
Colusa,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Class  Play  Staff. 
Home  Economics  Club. 


nil  IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII  iiiii 


A  WEE  defiant  owl  who  gazes  on  you 
^  with  such  complacency  that  for  the 
moment  you  are  outfaced.  Gertrude  has  a 
decided  affinity  for  A's  and  the  inevitable 
result  of  such — viz.,  five  subjects.  She 
dearly  loves  to  give  chapel  talks  and  will 
spend  several  hours  of  assiduous  concen- 
tration in  preparing  a  talk  so  that  she 
may  have  the  sole  excuse  of  going  into  the 
office  and  asking  for  a  transmutation — all 
to  no  avail.  Some  day  we  shall  hear  from 
Gertrude  thru  the  medium  of  the  Who's 
Who  page  in  the  Saturday  Evening  Post, 
but  we  rather  suspect  she  will  lay  all  the 
blame  on  Carthage  where  she  expounded 
so  superfluously  in  oratory  ere  she  came 
to  us.    Verily  she  is  wise  and  knows  it  not. 


FIFTY 


CATHERINE  HOLDEN 

"Kate" 
MacomBj  Ilunois 

Platonian. 

nil    llllllllllllllllllll  |i||| 

IV/f  ILD,  unassuming,  gentle,  always 
ready  to  give  you  a  smile,  or  to 
give  up  anything,  if  by  so  doing  she  can 
give  pleasure  to  others.  In  the  library 
she  never  causes  the  librarians  any  worry; 
you  never  see  her  stop  in  the  corridor  or 
study  hall  to  talk  and  waste  time,  so  by 
all  these,  admirable  traits  she  has  com- 
manded the  respect  of  all  her  fellow  stu- 
dents. We  have  been  told  that  she  likes 
to  cook,  and  when  practicing  tliat  art  has 
never  been  known  to  burn  things.  We 
know  not  wliether  her  many  hours  over  the 
stove  gave  her  the  rosy  complexion  or 
whether  it  just  shows  her  happiness  at 
being  alive,  but  we  rather  believe  it  is  the 
latter. 

Catherine  is  very  fond  of  music,  so  fond 
of  it,  in  fact,  that  she  never  cuts  chapel 
on  Wednesday  morning.  So  in  the  future, 
instead  of  Miss  Holden,  the  school  teacher, 
we  see  Madam  Catherine,  the  great  opera 
singer. 


CHARLOTTE  HOAGLUND 

"Lottie" 

NePONSET,  iLLIIfOIS 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 

nil    llllllllllllllllllll  nil 

/^HARLOTTE  is  a  friend  to  everyone 
and  is  one  who  shows  enough  on  the 
surface  to  make  her  a  good  comrade,  but 
who  has  enough  on  the  inside  to  do  what 
she  tliinks  is  right. 

Her  one  greatest  pleasure  is  looking 
backward  on  her  first  quarter's  practice 
teaching.  Next  to  that  comes  teasing  her 
roommates.  She  is  a  great  lover  of  spid- 
ers,— little  black  ones,  big  black  ones, 
brown  ones,  any  color,  it  doesn't  make  any 
difference, — Charlotte  can  tell  you  its  life 
history  and  where  it  lives.  She  has  even 
been  seen  carrying  a  box  of  her  pets  on 
the  train  when  journeying  from  her  home 
to  Macomb.  But  anyone  who  knows  her 
room  will  tell  you  she  is  very  strict  with 
her  spiders  and  never  allows  them  to  spin 
webs  in  the  corners. 

This  is  leap  year,  you  know,  and — well, 
I  am  told  she  will  be  living  near  Chicago 
this  time  next  year. 


J.  W.  HUNTER 

"Bill" 
Colchester,  Illinois 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Emersonian. 
Class  Play. 


III!     Illlllllllllllllllll  INI 


'T^HIS  is  not  the  Frozen  Bill  of  Arthur 
Pryor  fame,  for  verily  this  Bill  is 
imbued  with  such  a  store  of  wit  and  rep- 
artee as  would  melt  a  Greenland  glacier. 
Moreover  in  some  of  the  English  classes, 
he  has  assumed  such  an  argumentative 
frame  of  mind  that  many  have  grown  hot 
under  the  collar.  In  fact,  Bill  likes  to  de- 
bate :  he  will  even  debate  against  a  class 
of  suffragettes.  Down  in  the  training 
school  he  forgot  liimself  one  day  and  taught 
a  star  lesson.  Ever  after  his  critic  per- 
mitted him  no  rest.  Bill  can  be  nimble  on 
his  feet  when  he  wants  to  be,  but  you 
would  not  have  thought  so  had  you  been 
in  the  library  one  day  last  winter.  When 
the  debris  of  ponderous  volumes  was 
cleared  away,  Bill  was  found  beneath, 
smiling  as  naively  as  tho  he  were  totally 
innocent  of  the  avalanche. 


FLORENCE  JACKSON 
"Jack' 
Macomb,  Illixois 

Emersonian. 
Courier  Stafif. 
Junior  Class  Play. 
Basket  Ball. 
Chorus. 


mil  iiiiiiiiinniiiiii 

Tack  occasionally  jars  our  midst  with 
a  candid  and  simple  expression  of 
some  deep  truth  she  has  recently  un- 
earthed. If  you  were  a  pupil  of  hers  in 
the  Training  School  and  wished  your  sim- 
ple self  to  be  expressed  in  good  every-day 
English,  all  you  would  have  to  do  would 
be  to  ask  Jack  about  yourself.  In  the 
dramatic  line  Jack  once  enacted  the  role 
of  Martha,  but  we  are  still  guessing  if  it 
were  the  Martha  of  Grand  Opera  fame, 
or  simply  Martha  of  What  Happened  to 
Braggs.  So  much  speaks  her  make-up 
for  that  evening.  Those  of  us  who  have 
attended  the  recitals  of  the  Conservatory 
always  watched  the  programs  for  Jack's 
name.  In  the  Normal  Chorus  Jack  also 
held  down  her  end  of  the  see-saw  in  the 
alto  section. 


FIFTY-TWO 


CLARENCE  F.  JONES 
"Casey" 
Plymouth,  Illinois 

Y.  M.  C.  A.,  President,  1913-15. 

Emersonian. 

Class  President. 

Foot  Ball,  1914. 

Chorus. 

Junior  Class  Play,  What  Happened  to 
1915. 

Class  Play,  As  You  Like  It,  1912. 
Class  Play,  Comedy  of  Errors,  1916. 


/^ASEY  is  not  that  Killarney  sage  that 
immortalized  himself  a  few  years  ago 
in  that  heart  touching  ballad  christened 
after  his  own  cognomen.  No,  this  Casey 
shovels  in  energy  and  burns  midnight  oil 
to  steam  up  his  genius.  Star  recitations 
and  implacable  piety  are  his  hobbies.  In 
his  own  line  Casey  has  won  enough  iron 
crosses  to  break  the  Kaiser  up;  and  had 
he  accompanied  Moses  down  the  mount, 
he  would  have  never  permitted  that  Israel- 
ite to  break  all  ten  commandments  at  once. 
Casey's  voice  will  some  day  argue  with 
Caruso's, — if  he  doesn't  go  on  the  road — 
firing  a  locomotive.  His  ear  training  is 
also  perfect,  or  should  be.  Twice  a  week 
during  most  of  the  year  he  has  gone  to 
Colchester  to  listen  for  the  whistle  when 
that  midnight  choo-choo  leaves  for  Ma- 
comb. 


JESSAMINE  KNAPHEIDE 
"Jess" 
QuiNCY-,  Illinois 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Platonian. 
Courier  Staff. 
Chorus. 


Basket  Ball. 
P;meant,  1915. 
Jun'or  Class  Play,  1915. 
Class  Plav. 


TESS  hails  from  that  terminal  resort  of 
^  the  C.  B.  &  Q.  that  has  in  recent  years 
dumbfounded  us  with  so  many  exponents 
of  knowledge.  When  Jess  arms  herself 
with  her  diploma  this  year  and  hies  to 
Quincy,  that  city,  no  matter  how  well- 
behaved  now,  will  henceforth  become  bet- 
ter— or  Jessamine  will  know  the  reason 
why.  Some  day  we  may  expect  to  see  her 
animated  shadow  flitting  across  the  screen, 
while  over  the  front  entrance  of  the  thea- 
tre will  be  an  enormous,  emblazoned  pos- 
ter, "Special — Added  Attraction — Secured 
at  Great  Expense,"  etc.,  etc.  Already  Jess 
has  given  us  promising  symptoms  of  still 
better  stage  promises.  At  play  rehear- 
sals she  is  conspicuous  for  her  promptness 
and  the  way  she  reminds  the  one  who 
plays  opposite  her  when  he  is  absent.  Jess 
has  no  antipathy  for  brunettes,  but  for  her 
part  she  prefers  to  be  a  blonde, — a  de- 
cided blonde ; — she  says  she  has  been  de- 
cided all  her  life. 


FIFTY-THREE 


J.  HOWARD  KNOWr^ES 

''Happy'' 
Macomb^  Illinois 

M.  C.  A.  Class  piay^  Mgr. 

l^latonian.  q^^^^^  yIslv  Cast. 

Courier  Staff,  Adv.  Mgr.  Class  President,  1915. 
bEQuEL  Board,  Bus.  Mgr.  Tennis  Tournament. 

nil'    IIIIIIIIIIIIIIINIII  INI 

TTAPPY  is  our  Apollo,  and  like  all 
Apollos  he  is  of  that  saintly  fairness 
that  moved  Pope  Gregory  to  speech. 
Happy  lacks  but  a  small  iota  of  being  an 
angel  on  this  campus;  what  he  knows  of 
the  wiles  of  this  sly  old  world  would  not 
make  a  paragon  of  virtue  wink.  In  fact, 
to  Happy  there  is  only  one  regret  in  the 
makeup  of  our  worldly  affairs.  Had  he 
whittled  out  the  universe  he  would  have 
taken  fourteen  days  to  do  it  instead  of  the 
fabled  seven;  not  because  he  could  not 
complete  the  task  in  the  allotted  seven 
days,  but  because  fourteen  days  in  a  week 
would  grant  him  the  fulfillment  of  just 
twice  as  many  dates  as  his  ordinary  pro- 
gram permits.  Happy  is  the  only  one  of 
us  who  had  to  have  his  heart  insured,  so 
great  was  the  danger  incurred  in  strolling 
around  the  campus  where  every  tree  and 
busli  concealed  a  cupid  with  an  anointed 
arrow  fitted  to  a  taut  bow.  Happy,  Kan- 
sas City  is  your  haven  of  safety.  Hie  thee 
hence ! 


MARTHA  KOST 

"Mart" 
Astoria,  Illixois 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Class  Secretary. 
Courier  Staff. " 


Chorus. 
Basket  BaU. 
Junior  Class  PI  iv, 
Class  Play,  1916.' 

I  nil 


191.5. 


"[\ /TARTHA  of  moods,  mostly  her  own. 

If  instead  of  saying  ISIartha,  we 
would  say  Marthamahaliaelizabethann.  you 
would  say  that  we  had  been  reared  in  the 
shadow  of  the  Acropolis,  and  rather  than 
to  suffer  the  direful  consequences  tliat 
would  inevitably  befall  us,  we  shall  never 
translate  the  above  Greek  symbols.  If 
you  would  know,  make  your  peace  with 
Lucifer  and  find  out  the  same  as  we  did. 
In  her  career  of  wresting  the  coveted 
parchment  from  W.  I.  N.,  Martha  leaves 
much  done  and  little  undone.  In  literary, 
in  basket  ball,  in  chorus,  on  the  Courier 
staff,  she  has  given  us  a  decided  hint  as  to 
her  %ersatility.  On  the  stage  she  has  en- 
acted the  most  extreme  in  roles — the  friv- 
olous flirt,  and  the  doting  mother.  Long 
before  the  year  was  out  we  looked  for  her 
to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  the  s\veet  lands 
of  Palestine,  not  because  we  felt  that  her 
spiritual  self  needed  it,  but  because,  well, 
so  the  story  runs. 


FIFTY-FOUR 


MARIAN  L.  LAWLESS 
"Mary  Ann" 
BowEK,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian 

Pageant,  1915 

Home  Economics  Club 

mil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  'iiiii 

WHEN  the  problem  of  immigration  is 
solved,  then  will  we  know  the  Law- 
less law  is  a  reality.  Even  tho  our  mem- 
ory were  meagre,  yet  could  we  easily  re- 
call that  chapel  period  of  last  winter  when 
Marian  expounded  so  masterfully  to  us 
the  problem  of  immigration  and  what  we 
as  pedagogues  could  do  to  solve  it.  Judg- 
ing from  the  Normal  career  Marian  will 
manage  the  problem  O.  K. ;  during  her  so- 
journ  here  she  has  completed  everything 
she  undertook,  and  she  has  undertaken  all 
the  Normal  course  offers  and  lias  clamored 
for  more.  When  she  commenced  practice 
teaching,  the  children  economized  minutes 
by  idolizing  her  right  from  the  very  start; 
they  saw  that  they  were  going  to  do  it  ere 
the  term  was  over,  anyhow,  so  they  pitched 
in  and  took  time  and  opportunity  by  the 
forelock.  If  we  dared  we  would  mention 
a  date  she  refused — it  was  not  little  we, 
either. 


BESSIE  L.  LESTER 
"Beth" 
Kewaxee,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Platonian 

Class  Play  Staff,  Stage  Mgr. 
Tennis  Tournament 

mil  IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII  mil 


Tj  ETH  has  a  way  of  serving  the  first 
tennis  ball  across  the  net  that  would 
make  you  almost  forget  yourself  until  you 
looked  up  and  saw  her  smile  about  it — and 
then  you  would  forget.  She  even  plays 
tennis  in  November,  but  she  is  slow  about 
confessing  it.  Beth  is  perfectly  candid 
about  herself  and  will  tell  you  that  she 
has  taught  school  for  centuries,  but  at  the 
first  glance  you  know  better.  There  is 
only  one  question  that  will  irritate  her  and 
that  one  is  to  ask  her  what  she  is  mad 
about.  In  her  room  we  are  told  she  has  a 
totem  pole  copiously  adorned  with  A  cred- 
its, for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  her  mind. 
She  gets  them  by  silently  allowing  the 
teacher  to  digress  as  far  as  the  fourth  di- 
mension; then  she  pitches  in  and  brings 
the  wandering  Ichabod  home  by  the  scruff 
of  the  neck. 


FIFTY- 


-FIVE 


MARIE  McCI,ELI.AN 

"Mac" 
Ontario,  California 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Sequel  Board 


mil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  iiiii 


THERE'S  a  song  about  a  certain  Marie 
but  we  will  leave  that  for  Brown  to 
warble — his  practice  being  an  assurance 
that  he  can  do  it  all  right.  Marie  hailed 
from  the  land  of  the  Golden  Gate,  bring- 
ing with  her  a  naive  disposition,  a  paint 
brush,  and  a  unique  style  of  hair,  and, 
strange  to  say,  the  vicissitudes  of  W.  I.  N. 
have  separated  her  from  none  of  tliese 
eccentricities.  Marie  has  a  way  of  going 
about  things  quite  alien  to  that  of  march- 
ing three  times  around  the  walls  of  Jericho 
and  blasting  forth  from  trumpets:  "I'm 
here  because  I'm  here."  Instead,  when  she 
received  her  Sequel  assignment,  she  de- 
murely accepted,  wended  her  solitary  way, 
and  that  was  the  last  we  lieard  of  her 
until  the  public  began,  to  clamor  for  our 
Annual.  Then  Marie  produced  the  draw- 
ings, made  us  happy,  and  went  into  seclu- 
sion once  more. 


HELEN  M.  MILLER 
"Fats" 
LaHarpe,  Im.inois 

Platonian 
Basket  Ball 
Pageant,  1915 
Kome  Economics  Club 

nil!    IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII  IIIII 

HAPPY  is  the  Miller  girl  that  has 
lived  by  the  ravine  for  the  past  two 
years.  Helen  adores  the  ravine ;  and  the 
way  she  went  after  Nature  Study  last 
spring  made  some  of  us  Avonder  whose 
alarm  clock  she  liad  borrowed.  Long  be- 
fore the  plaintive  song  of  the  white-throat- 
ed sparrow  permeated  the  morning  mists, 
Helen  would  be  there  with  a  notebook  in 
one  hand  and  a  pencil  in  the  other.  No 
warbler  got  by  without  her  approval.  Ever 
since,  Helen  has  prevailed  upon  others  to 
warble  to  suit  her  own  caprice  and  cadenza. 
Not  long  since  a  casual  cut-up  remarked  to 
her  that  Nature  Study  is  most  conducive  to 
the  development  of  soul  and  body ;  then  he 
suggested  that  she  fast  and  diet.  The  an- 
swer suited  to  the  expression,  showed  that 
the  suggestion  was  made  in  a  mad  and  reck- 
less moment.  In  another  reckless  moment 
the  wires  got  crossed  one  evening;  so  did 
Helen. 


FIFTY-SIX 


ALICE  I..  NYQUIST 
"Nygie" 
Moi.iNE,  Illinois 


\.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian 
Chorus 


iim  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  Hill 


A  ND  Alice  was  another  of  those  guilty 
ones  who  smiled  cheerfully  when 
Augustana  walloped  our  meek  little  basket 
ball  martyrs.  And  she  smiled  even  more 
so  long  after  the  game  was  over  when 
one  of  the  Augustana  players  made  him- 
self commendable.  Alice  tells  us  that  when 
she  liad  fewer  teeth  and  dimples  than  she 
has  now,  she  braved  the  briny  blue  of  the 
Atlantic  to  become  a  member  of  our  Senior 
class.  But  we  would  have  never  guessed 
that  she  had  ever  seen  the  Scandinavian 
Peninsula  had  she  not  demurely  informed 
us  so  one  day.  Alice  says  that  she  intends 
to  return  to  her  now  native  land  and  see 
what  she  can  do  to  keep  the  American 
youth  from  wandering  too  perilously  near 
the  brink  of  the  Mississippi.  Bravado. 
Vive  la  Alice. 


MAMIE  NAYLOR 
"Mame'' 
MacomBj  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian 


mill  IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII  mil 

"|\  T  AMIE  emerged  from  the  Eighth 
Grade  of  the  Training  School  into 
tlie  Academy  and  from  thence  into  this 
column.  In  all  she  has  been  sincere  and 
loyal.  Next  year  she  says  she  expects  to 
teach  (tho  slie  told  us  tliat  in  a  tone  of 
voice  that  suggested  succumbing  to  the 
inevitable).  Her  hobbies  are  numbered 
by  six  but  she  absolutely  refuses  to  di- 
vulge the  six  to  the  public.  We  think 
fourth  grade  teaching  is  half  of  the  half 
dozen.  Her  critics  will  tell  you  more 
favorable  news  about  her  than  space  per- 
mits us  to  print.  About  the  best  thing  we 
can  say  for  her  is  (and  tliis  is  rather  per- 
sonal) that  she  responded  with  a  Sequel 
picture  with  practically  no  exhortation  on 
our  part.  For  this,  Mamie  deserves  an 
added  star  in  her  crown,  if  she  has  room 
to  put  it  there. 


FIFTY-; 


SEVEN 


OTTILIE  OSTERLOH 


Basco,  Illinois 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 
German  Club. 
Emersonian. 


Tj^ORTUNATE  indeed  it  was  that  the 
Goths  assimilated  the  brilliancy  of  the 
good  old  Roman  days,  and  still  more  for- 
tunate for  us  that  some  of  the  Teutonic 
tribe  dared  the  perils  of  the  Atlantic  in 
order  to  be  in  our  midst;  but  there  are 
times  when  we  feel  smaller  than  the  wid- 
ow's mite  to  have  a  welcome  stranger  tell 
us  more  about  American  history  than  we 
ever  knew.  That  is  just  what  Ottilie  has 
done ;  not  once,  but  many  times  has  she 
had  to  entangle  our  biased  opinions  and 
lead  us  back  from  our  aimless  peregrina- 
tions. When  we  ask  her  how  she  can  be 
so  learned,  Ottilie  always  smiles  naively 
and  passes  it  off  as  a  joke.  It  makes  us 
feel  as  if  we  wanted  to  cross  the  pond  and 
live  in  the  realm  of  realism  for  awhile. 


ZULA  PURDUM 
MacomBj  Illinois 


mil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  mill 


NONE  more  tall  and  more  stately  than 
Zula,  the  blondiest  queen  of  the 
worthy  tribe  of  Seniors.  With  the  uncir- 
cumstantial  drift  of  outside  activities  Zula 
never  associates,  so  great  is  the  height  of 
her  vaulting  ambition  when  it  comes  to 
getting  the  fundamentals  of  what  she  is 
here  for.  But  that  does  not  interfere  with 
Zula's  democracy  when  the  times  arrive 
to  be  welcomed  in  the  good  American  way. 
Should  the  suffragettes  ever  carry  the  town 
by  storm  we  are  confident  Zula  will  not 
become  excited.  She  has  not  labored 
quietly  with  exploding  test  tubes  in  the 
laboratory  all  to  no  avail.  W^hether  the 
compound  compounded  or  not  Zula  did  not 
get  nervous  about  it.  We  shall  miss  you 
next  year,  Zula.  Were  you  in  the  same 
class  next  season  we  would  christen  you 
"Lily." 


FIFTY-: 


EIGHT 


EDA  RAIBLE 
Rock  Islakd,  Ili.ixois 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Class  Play. 

nil   iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  mil 

TT  DA  was  a  kindergarten  teacher  be- 
fore  she  entered  the  class  of  1916, 
and  a  very  successful  one  she  must  have 
been,  too;  for  any  morning  from  7:30  on, 
and  any  evening  until  five  o'clock  during 
her  practice  teaching,  you  would  see  her 
doing  things  to  make  the  school  life  of  the 
little  folks  in  her  room  happier.  Altho 
all  this  is  true,  we  are  not  so  sure  she  will 
follow  this  trade,  for  after  seeing  the  furni- 
ture she  made  in  Manual  Training,  we 
think  she  might  decide  to  become  a  furni- 
ture dealer.  Yet  another  prospect  lays 
bright  before  her, — that  of  being  a  popu- 
lar actress.  In  every  way  possible  she 
tries  to  make  us  think  she  is  Irish.  First 
by  her  ready  wit,  we  almost  believe  it  is 
true ;  secondly,  she  loves  the  color,  green, 
and  shows  her  liking  by  wearing  it,  and 
lastly  she  chooses  St.  Patrick's  day  upon 
which  to  give  her  chapel  talk  and  tells 
us  Irish  stories.  We  will  leave  you  now 
to  draw  your  own  conclusions  about  her 
nationality. 


IVA  RANDOLPH 
Macomb,  Illinois 


Platonian. 
Class  Play. 


(Ill   iiiiiiiiiiiiriiiiii  lilt 


HER  first  name  should  really  be  Jolly, 
but  since  it  isn't,  we  will  just  add 
it  and  make  the  whole  name  Jolly  Iva. 
Wherever  you  see  her  she  looks  as  though 
she  were  ready  to  laugh,  and  she  looks 
especially  so  in  the  library.  She  is  so 
thoroughly  alive  to  everything,  and  shows 
it  so  much  in  her  class  work,  that  it  makes 
us  almost  wish  we  had  to  walk  as  many 
miles  to  school  every  morning  as  she  does. 
Her  ability  as  an  actress  or  a  model  for  a 
sculptor  was  shown  by  the  way  she  car- 
ried her  part  in  the  Senior  class  play;  she 
is  not  real  sure  which  of  these  two  profes- 
sions she  will  make  her  life  work.  It  has 
been  said  that  she  has  a  twin  sister,  who 
is  so  nearly  like  her  in  every  respect,  they 
can  hardly  be  told  apart.  Therefore  for 
all  any  of  us  know,  this  may  be  the  history 
of  two  separate  people. 


FJFTY 


-NINE 


DOROTHY  R.  ROARK 
"Dot" 
BusHNELL,  Illinois 

Platonian. 

Junior  Class  Play,  What  Happened  to  Braggs, 

1915. 
Class  Play,  1916. 
Home  Economics  Club. 
Seouel  Board. 

mil   iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiii.  mil 

A  NOTHER  Dot  in  this  division.  Dur- 
^  ing  the  past  year  Dot  has  forsaken 
the  waffle  iron  and  the  receipt  book  long 
enough  to  manipulate  the  mechanical  part 
of  this  volume.  For  this  reason  we  ac- 
costed her  in  the  corridors  with  a  huge  pair 
of  scissors,  a  diminutive  frown  upon  her 
brow,  and  a  new  idea  behind  the  same.  A 
dinner  at  Monroe  Hall  olfered  no  entice- 
ments to  Dot  when  there  were  pictures  to 
mount.  Besides  this  it  has  been  a  part  of 
Dot's  strenuous  duty  to  uphold  Bushnell 
and  to  represent  that  place  in  the  dramatic, 
musical,  and  Delsartean  activities  of  W.  I. 
N.  All  she  undertook,  she  did;  in  all  she 
did  she  gained  fame,  both  for  herself  and 
the  institution.  Next  year  she  expects  to 
return  for  an  emphasized  course  in  House- 
hold Arts. 


VERA  L.  SENN 

"Slim" 
Macomb,  Illijtois 

Platonian. 
Class  Play,  1916. 
Sequel  Board. 
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T /"ERA  Cute  her  godmother  should  have 
'  christened  her,  or  Vera  Decided ;  but 
as  yet  we  do  not  know  what  or  whom  she 
has  decided.  With  a  mystic  brush  Vera 
adorns  the  prosaic  canvas  with  heavenly 
inspiration;  with  Shadow  Land  she  tip- 
toes the  timely  rhythm ;  with  her  Delsar- 
tean technique  she  pleases  the  multitude. 
Vera  likes  hamburgers  and  dill  pickles  and 
olives  and  dates  and  she  usually  has  what 
she  wants  or  knows  the  whyly  wherefore. 
She  will  even  argue  with  ^Ir.  Strome. 
Each  morning  last  winter  when  the  way 
was  long  and  the  wind  was  cold,  Vera 
came  to  school  in  her  Ford,  driven  by  her 
chauffeur.  Once  in  a  while  she  had  a 
Knight  along,  resplendent  in  a  little  purple 
sweater  with  a  gold  band  around  it.  But 
we're  digressing — lead  in  the  next  victim. 


SIXTY 


IDA  SWISHER 
Rusiivii.i.E,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Platonian. 


i-i   IimIiiiiiiiiiii:!II  mil 


A  T  the  first  meeting  you  might  make 
^  the  remark  that  Ida  was  an  extreme- 
ly quiet  girl,  but  at  second  meeting  you 
would  contradict  the  remark  with  heavy 
red  lines.  She  can  talk  as  much  as  any 
girl  in  school,  although  it  does  take  her  a 
little  longer  to  say  it.  Part  of  her  life 
time  she  spent  in  the  south,  and  we  are 
told  that  her  favorite  sport  while  there 
was  driving  the  cattle  out  of  the  cotton 
fields  with  a  shot  gun.  She  did  not  offer 
any  information  as  to  whether  she  ever 
hit  her  mark  or  not.  She  was  seen  at  a 
ball  game  one  afternoon  with  a  certain 
sandy-haired  person,  and  on  being  teased 
about  the  event  made  the  remark,  "Oh,  we 
just  all  live  in  the  same  spot  down  by 
Rushville."  We  all  hope  that  this  ideal 
state  of  affairs  may  continue  for  many 
years,  to  the  future  happiness  of  Ida. 


RliODA  M.  SWEIGARD 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Platonian. 


>l!ll     llllllllllllllllllli  >lll' 


HODA  possesses  wliat  might  be  called 
a  magic  lantern  brain.  The  image  is 
thrown  on  her  brain  and  she  is  at  once 
able  to  answer  any  question  which  a 
teacher  may  ask.  How  we  envy  her.  She 
believes  in  following  tlie  advice  of  some 
noted  man,  which  is  "When  you  have  noth- 
ing to  say,  say  nothing."  But  she  also 
makes  it  work  the  other  way,  and  when 
she  has  anything  to  say,  says  it  without 
any  hesitation.  Her  ability  to  fry  dough- 
nuts and  have  them  light,  brown  and  won- 
derful to  taste,  has  been  demonstrated  to 
many.  Her  other  accomplishments  along 
that  line  are  too  numerous  to  mention. 
Could  you  have  seen  her  in  the  laboratory 
last  fall  cutting  up  worms,  and  crayfishes, 
your  mind  would  have  been  at  ease  about 
her  future  occupation,  for  no  doctor  ever 
went  about  an  operation  with  a  surer  hand 
than  Rhoda  had  in  her  work. 


SIXTY-ONE 


JENNIE  WALKER 

TEiirifESSEE,  Illinois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Platonian. 
Chorus. 
Bulbul,  1915 

mil  iiiiiiiNiiiniiiii  Hill 

TF  there's  anything  that  can't  be  done  in 
the  pedagogical  line  it  is  still  hidden 
from  Jennie.  When  she  embarked  upon 
the  billows  of  our  Training  School,  Jennie 
"seen  her  duty  and  she  done  it  nobly." 
But  it  is  in  literary  that  she  shines  most 
brilliantly.  Lucky  day  it  was  for  the 
Platonians  when  Jennie  signed  the  pledge. 
Ever  after  in  case  of  an  emergency  the 
program  contained  one  good  reading  by 
one  good  Miss  Walker.  Her  tastes  in  this 
line  were  perhaps  what  caused  her  one 
beautiful  spring  night  to  wander  to  ye 
districk  skule  where  a  home  talent  pro- 
gram prevailed;  she  returned  three  min- 
utes before  the  next  day  but  we're  not 
going  to  tell  on  her.  Next  year  W.  I.  N. 
will  receive  a  letter  saying,  "I  am  enjoy- 
ing my  work  very  much.  The  children  are 
learning  and  behaving  splendidly.  Look 
for  me  at  the  Senior  Class  Play. 

Jennie  Walker" 


NINA  M.  WALTERS 
"Mugsy" 
Macomb,  Ilunois 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Emersonian. 
Basket  Ball. 
Athletic  Board,  1915. 
Oratorical  Board,  1915. 
Chorus. 

Class  Play  Staff. 

mil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiig  mil 

OO  many  volumes  could  be  written  about 
Nina  that  in  order  to  make  sure  of 
what  she  wanted  us  to  say  about  her,  we 
went  straight  to  her  throne  and  told  her 
the  hatchet  story.  She  answered:  "Tell 
the  public  that  I  can  whistle  and  com- 
pose poetry  like  a  bird;  that  I'm  always 
ready  for  anything  good  to  eat ;  and  that 
some  day  I  shall  return  to  your  midst 
and  deliver  a  lecture  from  the  chapel 
rostrum."  Be  it  so,  Nina,  we  have  done 
it  verbatim.  From  the  list  of  above  ac- 
tivities it  can  be  plainly  seen  that 
several  organizations  will  have  to  keep 
a  sharp  lookout  next  year  in  order  to  steer 
clear  of  the  shoals,  since  Nina  will  be 
gone.  Athletics,  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Oratorical 
Board,  Class  Play,  Scribe,  Chapel  Talks, — 
small  wonder  it  is  that  Nina  is  ready  for 
anything  good  to  eat. 


SIXTY-TWO 


ARBON  R.  WETZEL 

"Oobo" 
Macomb,  Illinois 

Platonian. 
Foot  Ball,  1914-15. 
Track,  1914. 
Basket  Ball,  1916. 
Class  Play. 


Ill'  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  HIP 

/"ETZ  is  so  extremely  difficult  to  iso- 
'  *  late  from  his  better  notion  that  it 
is  with  a  great  deal  of  effort  we  give  him 
this  allotted  space.  Wetz  has  been  with 
us  scarcely  two  years  and  yet  in  that  time 
he  has  learned  the  proper  behavior  to  land 
the  bacon  in  bringing  down  W's  for  ath- 
letic ability.  He  has  also  learned  that  the 
shortest  distance  between  two  points  is  a 
straight  line;  that  is  the  reason  why  he 
keeps  to  the  outer  edge  of  the  campus 
walk  when  going  to  and  from  school.  His 
acme  of  ambition  is  all  but  realized  (if 
our  eyes  deceive  us  not).  One  good  out- 
burst of  prudent  forethought  was  exhib- 
ited by  Wetz  last  September  when  he 
graciously  and  sagaciously  crayfished  out 
of  all  Sequel  responsibilities.  Vive  la 
Wetz  !    His  grin  lasts. 


CLAIR  B.  YOUTZ 

"Youtsie'' 
LaHarpe,  Illinois 

Class  Play. 
Band. 

Tennis  Tournament. 


Dill    llllllllllllllllllll  Hill 

A  ND  now  the  great  axe  doth  fall  and 
^  so  passes  the  last  of  the  Seniors^  an 
erect  and  upright  youth  of  such  sterling 
worth  that  a  great  many  boys  and  some 
girls  would  like  to  follow.  We  cannot 
emphasize  his  uprightness  too  strongly, 
for  verily  with  every  step  that  he  has 
perambulated  in  our  midst,  Clair  has  car- 
ried himself  at  right  angles  to  gravitation. 
There  is  only  one  mean  thing  about  him 
and  that  is  the  masterfully  wicked  smash 
with  which  he  greets  the  nose  of  any  tennis 
ball  that  pokes  its  visage  across  his  side 
of  the  net.  Clair  can  also  place  the  silver 
trumpet  to  his  lips  and  pour  forth  such 
silvery  melody  that  you  would  have  to 
stop  and  listen  even  tho  you  were  cram- 
ming for  a  test  in  Education  22.  Clair  is 
also  versatile  otherwise ;  he  had  a  date 
with  a  girl  last  fall. 


SIXTY-' 


•THREE 


Teackers  and  Credits 


Our  Administrative  Board 


Whene'er  I  stop  to  think  it  o'er, 

I  really  do  believe 
Most  people  are  dissatisfied 

With  credits  they  receive. 

If  I'd  believe  all  that  I  hear 

Of  teachers  that  I  know, 
So  many  of  them  never  give 

The  grades  they  really  owe. 

I  wouldn't  be  at  all  surprised 

The  frightful  news  to  learn, 
That  not  two  people  out  of  ten 

Get  what  they  think  they  earn. 

It  really  is  amazing; 

I  tremble  when  I  hear 
Folks  criticise  my  teachers, 

Who  are  to  me  so  dear. 

I  never  knock  my  teachers, 

If  they  flunk  me  every  day; 
I  take  the  grades  I'm  given 

In  a  cheerful  sort  of  way. 

I  got  a  C  last  quarter. 

And  flunk  slips  only  three ; 
By  George !  I  really  do  believe 

The  teachers  all  hate  me. 

It  always  seemed  to  me  a  fact 

That  teachers  all  were  blind, 
And  never  did  appreciate 

My  intellectual  mind. 

It  gives  me  fearful  pain  and  grief, 

That  Profs,  will  fail  to  see 
How  very  bright  I  really  am — - 

How  good  I  try  to  be. 

O  pshaw!  I've  said  some  dreadful  things; 

But,  anyway,  I  know 
That  pedagogues  will  always  fail 

To  pay  respects  they  owe. 

Perhaps  the  day  will  some  day  come 

When  teachers  on  this  earth 
Will  see  the  errors  that  they've  made 

And  recognize  our  worth. 

Wred 


This  administrative  board  of  W.  I.  N. 
Has  ne'er  been  equaled  nor  will  again. 
Prexie  Morgan  is  the  president 
Of  this  school  so  excellent. 

Vice  Presidency  claims  Samuel  Hursh, 
With  all  his  humor  so  quaint  and  terse. 
Miss  Adams  K.  with  flunks,  credits,  and 
fees. 

Keeps  a  sharp  lookout  for  chapel  absentees. 

But  here's  the  man  we  all  admire. 
Who  is  likened  unto  the  fabled  satyr. 
Sure  'tis  R.  Simpkins  I'm  speaking  of. 
Whose  "interest"  in  Education  comes  from 
above. 

These  are  the  ones  who  guide  and  make 
The  Western  Normal  the  one  of  the  state. 

"Flo" 
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Spring 

Spring  is  come,  ye  chuckleberries. 

And  brought  its  sentimental  scribes. 
There's  Polly  and  Peter  and  Asher  and 
Jake, 

And  Flo,  and  more  besides. 

Bleating  bursts  of  melody 

Are  stormed  into  our  aching  ears, 

And  make  us  quite  forget  this  world 
Had  ever  known  tears. 

Books  are  stacked,  the  student's  wliim 
Must  find  some  outlet  through  his  pen. 

He's  sure  he'll  catch  up  on  his  lessons, 
But  only  Lord  knows  when. 

Thus  he  writes  and  raves  and  writes 
To  tell  us  what  we  didn't  know. 

And  then  goes  home  to  let  the  folks 
Inform  him  how  to  hoe. 

JULIAMA 


SIXTY-: 


FOUR 


Junior  Class  History) 


ILLED  with  high  hopes  and  dreams  of  future  fame,  the  Junior  class  of 
1915  were  ushered  into  the  mysteries  of  W.  I.  S.  N.  Our  fond  dreams 
of  the  time  when  we  would  be  Normal  students  were  realized.  With 
sweet  gravity  befitting  the  new  dignity  just  bestowed  upon  us  we  as- 
sumed tlie  responsibility  of  Juniors  on  September  20,  1915.  It  was  proper  and 
expedient  that  all  of  us  happy  beings  be  organized  into  a  class,  so  with  due  ceremony 
Philip  Donahoe  was  chosen  class  president. 

Since  our  class  comprises  one  of  the  largest  ones  in  the  history  of  the  school 
many  of  us  were  asked  to  do  practice  teaching  during  the  winter  quarter.  Those  who 
were  asked  "seen  their  duty  and  done  it." 

Although  we  Juniors  include  the  most  diligent  students  in  the  Normal,  we  also 
put  into  practice  the  educational  theory  for  social  efficiency — recreation,  in  a  man- 
ner both  beneficial  and  spectacular,  as  is  evinced  by  our  claiming  as  Juniors,  the  best 
athletes  both  in  boys'  and  girls'  teams. 

The  Juniors  claim  the  honor  of  possessing  the  best  musical  and  dramatic  ability 
in  the  school.  Little  time  is  spent  in  gay  frivolities  by  this  ambitious  class,  but  the 
Junior-Senior  reception  was  royal,  and  voted  to  be  the  best  ever  tendered  by  a  Junior 
class. 

The  Juniors,  the  life  of  the  Normal,  the  envy  of  other  classes,  the  mainstay  of 
the  faculty,  are  the  future  hope  of  the  W.  I.  N. 

Flo 


SIXTY-SIX 


CLASS  OFFICERS 


President  Philip  Donohoe 

Vice  President  Ralph  Croxton 

Secretary  Wade  Adams 

Treasurer   Helen  McCrory 


Adams,  Wade 
Allison,  Dorothy 
Barnes,  Edna 
Bauman,  Alma 
Beal,  Effie 
Black,  Irma  E 
Bonifleld,  Henry 
Borlon,  Genevieve 
Boyd,  Gretchen 
Brent,  Esther 
Brent,  Helen 
Brown,  Marion 
Burford,  Ruby 
Burnett,  Lela  M. 
Carlin,  Leta  T. 
CofPman,  Opal  M. 
Collins,  Mattie 
Costello,  Lillian 
Cravens,  Clara 
Croxton,  Ralph 
Crum,  Hazel 
Dailey,  Mary 
Dean,  Bonnie 
Donohoe,  Philip 
Dorsett,  Eleanor 
Dunham,  Floyd 
Euteneuer,  Florence 
Foster,  Ruth 
Freeman,  Forrest 
Fuhr,  Esther 
Graham,  Iva  R. 
Groce,  Mary  O. 
Harris,  Irene 
Hensley,  Irene 


CLASS  ROLL 

Heine,  Marie  E. 
Hill,  Ethel  A. 
Holdridge,  Marie 
Hurlbutt  Hazel 
Icenogle,  Carl  L. 
Irving,  Marjorie 
Jackson,  Alma 
Jacobson,  Gertrude 
Jordan,  Helena 
Kelly,  Florence 
Kirk,  Clara  L. 
Koch,  George 
Kramer,  Dollie 
Lacy,  Mary 
Lantz,  Corinne 
Lindsey,  Marjorie 
Lyman,  Esther 
McCreary,  Hilda 
McClusen,  Perle 
McCrory,  Helen 
McDonough,  Edward 
McGraw,  Myra 
Mcllhenny,  Mary 
McMillan,  Ethel 
Meriwether,  Carol 
Mesick,  Mildred  L. 
Miller,  Marie 
Mullen,  Lawrence  R. 
Munzie,  Frieda 
Murphy,  Eva 
Newsome,  Myrrhene 
Ogle,  Marie 
Page,  Josephine 
Parr,  Mabel 


Parrotte,  Irene 
Pickering,  Neva 
Pyle,  Carrie 
Reedy,  Ray 
Reid,  Greta 
Robertson,  Esther 
Robertson,  Fred 
Rogers,  Ethel  M. 
Scholtes,  Catherine  M. 
Schwab,  Harriett 
Sellner,  Vera 
Sexton,  Hester 
Sharp,  Ethel 
Simpson,  Gladys 
Smith,  Gertrude 
Smith,  Louise 
Smith,  Marie 
Sperry,  Mabel 
Sperry,  Helen 
Spiker,  Fern 
Spiker,  Isyl 
Stookey,  William 
Sundehn,  Irene 
Taylor,  Blanche 
Thompson,  E.  Mary 
Thompson,  M.  Ray 
Welker,  Rhoda 
Whitford,  Grace 
Whitford,  Mabel 
Williams,  Weston 
Williamson,  Gladis  M. 
Winfleld,  May  E. 
Wyckoff,  Zelpha  M. 


SIXTY-SEVEN 


SIXTY-EIGHT 


SIXTY-NINE 


SEVENTY 


SEVENTY-ONE 


Tlie  Raving 


(With  all  clue  apologies  to  Edgar  and  some  of 
his  critics.) 


Once  upon  a  midnight  dreary  while  I  pondered 

weeks,  aweary. 
Over  stacks  and  stacks  of  large  and  ponderous 

volumes  long  since  dead, 
While    I    nodded,   nearly   napping,  suddenly 

there  came  a  tapping. 
As  of  someone  gently  rapping,  rapping  at  my 

aching  head. 
"Some  intruder,"  growled  I,  "dispersing  wits 

within  my  aching  head." 
All  of  this  and  more  I  said. 

Ah,  tearful  I  remember  it  was  in  the  bleak 
December 

When  I  first  began  to  sow  the  principles  that 
I  was  fed. 

True,  the  morrow  I  did  dread,  almost  wishing 
I  were  dead ; 

Methought  of  each  untutored  member  clamor- 
ing vainly  for  the  ember — 

For  the  light  to  which  I  never,  never  could  be 
wed, — 

Well  indeed  that  I  were  dead ! 

O'er  the  pages  of  my  plans  I  pondered  long 

with  saddened  look; 
I  was  frantic  with  fantastic  terrors  chasing 

thru  my  head. 
And  I  sat  repeating,  still  repeating  then  I 

said: 

"Some  intruder  who  has  never  suffered  with  an 
aching  head." 
All  of  this  and  more  I  said. 

Presently  my  courage  grew  stronger;  hesitat- 
ing then  no  longer, 

"Sir,"  I  said,  "Oh,  madam!  your  forgiveness 
truly  do  I  dread; 

For  the  fact  is  I  was  napping,  and  so  brusquely 
came  your  rapping. 

And  so  loudly  came  your  tapping,  tapping  at 
my  aching  head, 

That  I  by  chance  mistook  you !"  Swooned  I 
then  away  while  in  my  head 
Darkness  reigned — dark  as  lead. 

Then  from  out  that  darkness,  peering,  slowly 

came  I,  wond'ring,  fearing. 
Doubtful,  dreaming  dreams  all  practice  teacli- 

ers  dream  of  fear  and  dread. 
But  the  silence  was  unbroken  and  the  stillness 

gave  no  token. 
And  the  only  words  there  spoken  were  the 

woeful  words  of  "Ink  of  red !" 
Thus  I  trembled,  while  an  echo  murmured  back 

that  "Ink  of  red !" 
Haunting,  fearing,  thus  it  said. 


Open  here  I  fling  the  shutter  with  many  a  mind- 
ful flirt  and  flutter; 

In  there  stepped  a  stately  person,  prescient  of 
wisdom  lore. 

Not  the  least  obiesance  made  she,  not  a  min- 
ute stopped  or  stayed  she; 

But  with  mien  of  pow'r  that  be — in  her  hand 
her  mighty  pen  of  red — 

She  imprinted  here  and  she  imprinted  there 
within  my  head 
Marks  of  ink  in  colors  red. 

And  thus  raving,  sitting  lonely,  frightening  me 
bespoke  she  only 

That  one  phrase  as  if  her  soul  in  that  one 
phrase  she  did  outspread. 

Nothing  further  then  she  uttered,  not  a  mo- 
ment then  she  fluttered; 

Till  I  scarcely  more  than  muttered,  "Lest  to- 
morrow I  am  dead 

Surely  now  will  you  depart  and  leave  me  to 
my  plans  unsaid !" 

Quoth  the  critic,  "Ink  of  red !" 

Then  methought  the  air  grew  denser,  for  there 

stood  my  mighty  censor. 
Thus  I  thought  so  real  it  seemed  that  this  I 

saw  I  had  not  dreamed 
"Critic!"  cried  I,  "thy  genius  lends  thee,  now  I 

know  'tis  genius  sends  thee. 
Tell  I  pray,  thee,  your  source  of  sway,  that  I 

shall  be  no  longer  dead. 
Is  it  genius,  or  tact,  or  talent  that  maketh  in 

all  an  austere  head. 
Quoth  the  critic,  "Ink  of  red !" 

"Be  that  word  our  sign  of  parting,  critic  or 

friend  !"  I  shrieked  upstarting. 
"Get  thee  gone  into  the  night,  the  dark  that  is 

to  me  a  blight. 
Leave  no  redness  as  a  token  of  that  truth  thy 

soul  has  spoken ! 
Leave  me  be  I  beg  of  you,  for  then  my  raving 

shall  be  broken, 
Pluck  thine  image  from  out  my  sight!" 
Quoth  the  critic,  "Ink  of  red." 

But  the  raving  ne'er  departed,  for  the  image  of 
her  hath  darted 

Ever  and  ever  among  the  fevered  sands  that 
fill  my  frantic  head. 

And  to  me  it  hath  the  seeming  of  a  wild,  de- 
lirious dreaming 

Of  to-morrow  and  to-morrow;  in  all  "tis  best, 
it  can  be  said 

The  soul  bv  weal  and  woe  is  fed,  ravins  raves, 
—I  will  to  bed 
To  murmur  in  sleep,  "Ink  of  red !" 


SEVENTY-TWO 


TwelftK  Grade 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President  Carl  Wear 

Vice  President     ,  Mary  Rodgers 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Marie  Chadderdon 


And  it  Came  to  Pass 


INCE  the  day  the  Academic  class  of  1916  entered  the  portals  of  the  Western  Illi- 
nois State  Normal  until  it  bade  them  farewell,  it  enjoyed  a  triumphal  march 
through  the  curriculum  of  the  school.  From  Miss  Corbin  it  received  its  mar- 
velous gift  of  rhetoric  and  concentration;  from  Mr.  Hursh  its  insight  into 
Shakespeare  and  other  poets ;  under  Miss  Hinkel  it  developed  its  fine  powers  of  oratory ; 
as  it  leaves  the  school  it  has  the  proud  distinction  of  having  furnished  the  year's  base  ball 
and  foot  ball  captain,  of  having  captured  a  great  many  "W's"  and  of  having  won  the  ex- 
temporaneous and  declamatory  contests.  It  is  able  to  solve  any  problem  under  the  sun;  lo 
translate  any  German  or  Latin  Literature;  to  speak  before  any  audience  with  great  honor, 
and  to  act  any  play  successfully.  Now  the  question  may  be  asked.  How  has  this  class  been 
able  in  four  short  years  to  acquire  so  great  an;  amount  of  knowledge?  The  answer  is.  Re- 
member that  this  is  no  ordinary  class, — that  from  the  first  it  possessed  such  marvelous  in- 
tellectual ability  that  in  the  very  beginning  of  its  career  the  ultimate  end  could  be  foretold. 
So  the  class  of  1916  bids  farewell  to  the  old  Normal  and  enters  the  world  to  make  for 
itself  everlasting  fame. 


SEVENTT-FOUR 


SEVENTY-FIVE 


SEVENTY-SIX 


PAUL  BOTTS 


Plymouth,  in. 


LEAH  CLAY 

Macomb,  111. 


LETTIE  JOHNSON 


Macomb,  111. 


GLEN  M.  WATSON 


Adair,  111. 


ELSIE  ROBERTSON 


Macomb,  111. 


EDNA  CRAWFORD 


Good  Hope,  111. 


SEVENTY-SEVEN 


ROBERT  LARSON 

Colchester,  111. 


BERTHA  MAE  POST 


Colchester,  III. 


VERA  MAE  HICKMAN 


Macomb,  111. 


ALVAH  PEARSALL 


Port  Byron,  111. 


LELA  M.  WHITED 


Rapatee,  111. 


MILLIE  REED 


Plymouth,  111. 


SBVENTT-EIGHT 


SEVENTY-NINE 


EIGHTY 


EIGHTY-ONE 


Oho  it  be  Leap  Year 

(To  the  Editor) 


Tho  sad  to  tell  I  must  confess 
Your  soulful  poems  do  sure  impress. 
But  why  insist  a  fair  one  so  fine 
SoulfuUy  asking,  "Wilt  thou  be  mine?" 
'Cause  as  you  know,  'twas  truly  said 
The  man  himself  must  forge  ahead. 
And  man !  an  editor-in-chief 
That's  married,  I  think,  might  just  as  lief 
Be  dead;  forsooth  the  busy  man 
Can  never  write  and  also  plan 
To  make  excuse  or  dodge  a  dish — 
Whether  to  have  beefsteak  or  fish. 
For  thee  thy  fate  is  surely  a  seal; 
No  wedding  bells  for  you  shall  peal. 
But  still  have  hopes  you  ne'er  can  know 
Just  what's  our  fate  down  here  below. 

"Fi.o.^ 


jven 


So 


Are  We  to  Blame? 


Thanks,  dear  Flo,  but  mind  you  just  the  same. 
For  singleness  and  rhymes  we're  not  to  blame. 
Our  lot,  perhaps,  we'd  give   for  some  fair 
dame. 

Weary  are  we  of  all  this  fickle  fame. 
And  wearier  still  of  being  accused  as  tame. 


Of  Pluto's  reign  from  fossiled  myths  of  yore 

A  weary  scribe  did  hear  one  day. 
And  seeking  change  from  earthly  strife  and 
roar, 

He  journeyed  down  old  Pluto's  way. 

In  sulphurous,  charnelled  cell  whose  dungeoned 
walls 

Snarled  with  ragged  crags  of  flint. 
And  echoed  rounds  of  tortuous  shrieks  and 
calls, 

Was  Pluto  found  in  all  his  dint. 

And  one  by  one  in  never  ending  train 
The  guilty  host  did  pass  his  throne; 

And  one  by  one  the  penalty  of  pain 
Was  dealt  with  no  respite  for  moan. 

In  fearful  awe  the  scribe  did  view  the  court. 
And  in  his  heart  compassion  feel. 

In  weak  and  trembling  voice  he  queried  report— 
The  way  of  all  this  woe  and  weal. 

Then  Pluto  spoke  in  accents  stern  and  gruff: 

"Be  seated,  sir,  I  beg  of  you. 
I  know  to  you  this  punishment  seems  rough 

But  yet  it  is  most  justly  due. 

"These  worms  of  wrong  (excuse  the  metaphor), 
Are  earthly  ones  that  did  beshrew 

The  weary,  waning,  woeful  editor 
For  what  he  did  or  didn't  do." 

"But  you  belong  not  here  within  my  land, 

Return  above  lest  more  you  see." 
But  thus  exclaimed  the  scribe,  with  outthrust 
hand, 

"Shake !  for  this  is  heaven  for  me." 


EIGHTY-TWO 


EleventK  Grade  BeKavior 


HE  Academic  Class  of  1917,  now  in  the  Eleventh  year,  entered  school  with  the 
greatness  of  that  distinctive  character  which  can  be  read  in  any  cycle  of  goodly 
events.  But  tho  this  class  has  excelled  in  athletics,  in  literary  endeavors,  in  so- 
cial activities,  in  all  polite  interests  (as  studies),  and  in  the  glorious  art  of 
beauty  culture,  yet  like  all  great  people  it  has  one  fault — it  lacks  the  dignity  of  the  Seniors. 

This  one  fault  has  led  to  some  embarrassment.  We  cannot  and  will  not  forsake  our 
childhood  frivolity  altogether;  on  the  other  hand  we  covet  all  dignity  due  this  procession  of 
brilliancy. 

Both  our  serious  and  gay  natures  have  been  portrayed  in  the  class  plays  which  this  ag- 
gregation has  given.  Last  year  we  staged  a  stupendous  success  in  the  form  of  "Lost,  a  Chap- 
eron." It  was  declared  by  the  newspapers  to  be  the  most  laugh-exciting  play  ever  put  on 
the  market. 

When  you  feel  the  exuberance  and  joy  that  goes  with  a  game  of  tennis  on  our  new 
courts,  remember  that  those  courts  are  due  to  the  energy  and  keen  unselfish  insight  of  the 
Eleventh  Grade. 

But  all  histories  must  at  one  time  end  with  a  prophecy  of  the  future.  Sometimes  a  class 
will  dash  with  meteoric  brilliancy  upon  our  vision  only  to  dwindle  to  dust  in  the  atmosphere 
of  every-day  grind.  But  not  so  with  the  Eleventh  Grade.  Ours  is  a  charmed  characteristic 
The  officers  and  members  of  this  class  hesitate  not  on  the  threslihold  of  doubt,  but  hurl  aside 
the  dubious  atmosphere  of  the  future  and  plunge  forward  ever. 


EIGHTY-THREE 


EleventK  Grade 


OFFICERS 

President    M.  Greer  Hermetet 

Vice  President  J.  Roscoe  Eli.ts 

Secretary  Lois  M.  Potter 

Treasurer  Lelaxd  E.  Sjuth 


CLASS  ROLL 


Adams,  Floyd 

Horney,  Ward 

Alden,  Homer 

Kennedy,  Leona 

Alley,  Grace 

Keys,  Merle 

Barclay,  Elosia 

Kirkpatrick,  Nellie 

Black,  Lela  F. 

McCreery,  Clyde 

Boote,  Ethel 

Medus,  Hazel 

Brennen,  Mary 

Merriwether,  Dorothy 

Burnham,  Ethel 

Morris,  Glen 

Brooking,  Vivian 

Nelson,  Fern 

Cochran,  Evelyn 

Null,  Faye 

Cochran,  Naomi 

Potter,  Lois 

Damron,  Laura 

Sykes,  Edwin 

Decker,  Ben 

Smith,  Leland 

Dunn,  Lena 

Switzer,  Mary 

Dunn,  Tena 

Thomson,  Orel 

Ellis,  J.  Roscoe 

White,  Susie 

Fullmer,  Sciota 

Wilson,  Ruth 

Hermetet,  M.  Greer 

Whittaker,  James 

Hurlbutt,  Raymond 

EIGHTY-FOUR 


TentK  Grade  History) 


UR  first  appearance  in  the  large  study  hall  last  September  probably  did  not  at 
that  time  create  any  excitement,  but  it  was  not  long  until  we  had  drawn  the  at- 
tention of  others  to  our  class  thra  its  various  achievements. 

A  year's  experience  and  training  under  Miss  Corbin  had  fitted  us  well  for 
the  work  we  are  now  in  and  we,  as  a  class,  appreciate  her  efforts.  But  not  only  do  we  now 
play  a  large  part  in  the  school  aifairs,  but  in  the  future  we  will  play  a  larger  and  larger  part. 

The  tentli  grade  has  won  renown  in  several  fields  of  endeavor  this  year.  On  Dec.  5,  of 
last  year,  one  of  our  number  won  the  spelling  contest,  defeating  members  of  the  higher 
classes,  and  scoring  several  points  for  our  class  in  the  purchase  of  a  moving  picture  machine. 
The  Amateurian,  our  active  literary  society,  gjided  by  Miss  Olson,  has  given  several  varied, 
interesting,  and  up-to-date  programs ;  and  the  musical  talent  of  the  class  has  been  organized 
into  a  chorus,  superintended  by  Miss  Vroman,  which  has  shown  its  ability  in  chapel.  We 
are  also  proud  of  our  boys  who  handle  the  drum,  the  cornet,  and  the  clarinet  in  the  band. 

In  Athletics  we  play  a  prominent  part.  One  member  of  the  class  was  captain  of  the 
Academic  team  as  well  as  the  tenth  grade  and  a  tournament  team.  Through  the  skill  and 
good  work  of  our  captain  and  team,  the  tt  ns  won  in  a  game  of  basket  ball  with  the  elevens 
Feb.  3,  and  again  in  a  game  with  the  Macomb  H.  S.  Sophomores  Feb.  4,  by  a  score  of  5."» 
to  9. 

Not  the  least  of  the  attractions  of  entering  the  tenth  grade  is  the  prospect  of  taking 
Eitglish  under  Mr.  Hursh.  Thus  each  year  Mr.  Hursh  gains  many  new  friends  and  many 
more  are  brought  under  his  influence,  which  prompts  to  a  higher  plane  of  tliought,  action  and 
enjoyment;  and  after  all,  isn't  that  just  whal;  we  are  here  for.''  the  other  things  are  merely 
accessory. 

EIGHTY-FIVE 


Tenth  Grade 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President  Eugexe  Geer 

Vice  President  Floyd  Hage.i 

Secretary  Raymoxd  McFeetehs 

Treasurer  Edwix  Harbis 


CLASS  ROLL 


Arnold,  John  H. 
Ausbury,  Harold  G. 
Bainter,  Ralph  C. 
Barnes,  Edward  Verne 
Boote,  Willie 
Bradbury,  Marie 
Burnham,  Lucile 
Butterfield,  Pearl 
Carroll,  Chester 
Chadderdon,  Geo.  L. 
Churchill,  Richard 
Claussen,  Bessie 
Collins,  Lou  Etta 
Crabtree,  Feme 
Dansart,  Edmund 
Foley,  Edward  P. 
Geer,  Eugene  H. 
Gills,  Mary  L. 
Grier,  Lorris 
GriflBth,  L.  Duane 
Griswold,  Ivan  S. 
Guy,  Mary 
Hoger,  Floyd 
Harris,  Edwin 
Hill,  Mary 
Horrabin,  Lilly 
Hughes,  Ramona 
Jenkins,  Gertrude 
Job,  Frederick  William 
Jones,  Alva  D. 
Jones,  Ethel 


Jones,  Mary 
Keys,  Hazel 
Kramer,  Edith  Louise 
Laughlin,  Mac 
Ledgerwood,  Velma 
Legere,  Louis 
Lemmer,  Theodore 
Long,  Mary 
Marple,  L.  Ruth 
McFeeters,  Raymond 
Medus,  Glen  E. 
Millsom,  Alfred  L. 
Morgan,  Lucile 
Morrow,  Fern 
Murray,  Guy 
Nash,  Mary  Ethel 
Nell,  Mildred 
Oleson,  Florence 
Paxton,  Glen 
Pittenger,  Harlin 
Sherman,  Esther 
Stephens,  Rosa 
Thompson,  Nellie 
Turner,  Gladys  M. 
Warfel,  Leila 
Warren,  Frederick 
Wilhelm,  Frank 
Wilhelm,  Garnet 
Wingate,  Ethel  M. 
Yaap,  Leslie 
Young,  Edith 


EIGHTY-SIX 


NINTH  GRADE 


In  tKe  B  egmning  of  All  Things 


HEN  I  first  entered  the  yawning  door  of  the  Western  Illinois  Normal,  a  terrible 
feeling  of  awe  and  apprehension  besieged  me.  As  I  wended  my  way  up  to  the 
big  study  hall,  it  seemed  marveloas  to  me  that  the  students  could  be  enjoying 
themselves  so  much.  After  I  had  wandered  around  like  a  lost  Jew  for  some  time, 
a  good  Samaritan  came  along  and  piloted  me  to  the  ninth  grade  study  hall,  or  the  "green 
room,"  as  it  is  so  often  called.  On  arriving  there,  my  fears  were  soon  dispelled,  when  I 
found  I  had  many  partners  in  distress,  and  when  Miss  Corbin  and  Mr.  Kirk  took  us  into 
their  care. 

After  the  school  life  had  been  flowing  along  smoothly  for  some  weeks,  the  Lincoln  Lit- 
erary Society  was  organized.  Then  our  struggles  began,  some  of  us  trying  to  become  ora- 
tors and  others  musicians,  with  many  doubts  and  fears.  When  the  Amateurians  invited  us  to 
join  them  in  a  Christmas  program,  we  very  gladly  accepted  their  invitation  and  a  delight- 
ful time  resulted.    From  this  society  we  have  gained  valuable  knowledge  in  many  ways. 

As  Hallowe'en,  the  time  of  witches  and  ghosts,  approached,  plans  for  a  merry  party 
were  carried  out  under  Miss  Corbin's  direction.  This  was  held  in  the  gymnasium,  which 
was  very  prettily  decorated  for  the  occasion.  Miss  Corbin  and  ]\Ir.  Kirk  kindly  consented 
to  chaperon  us ;  the  time  from  four  till  six  was  spent  in  music  and  playing  games,  and  last 
but  not  least,  refreshments  were  served.  When  we  departed  for  home,  we  carried  with  us 
the  remembrance  of  a  joyful  evening. 

If  we  had  known  that  the  Normal  was  not  such  a  formidable  place  we  would  not  have 
approached  it  with  such  fear  and  trembling,  but  no  doubt  all  ninth  graders  must  learn  the 
same  lesson. 

EIGHTY-SEVEN 


KFintK  Grade 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President    .    .    .    i  Dale  Wii.sox 

Vice  President  Herbeut  Smith 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Fi.eta  Miller 


FRESHIES 


Ashworth,  Pauline 

Miner,  Ruth 

Bartleson,  Howard  (special) 

McMillan,  Hazel 

Botts,  Selma 

Miner,  Martha 

Bolles,  Corinne 

McClure,  Florence 

Breen,  Marie  A. 

Martin,  Mildred 

Bainter,  Blanche 

Miller,  Fleta 

Cale,  Ora 

McKeoun,  Homer 

Clay,  George 

Naegle,  Ora  (special) 

Cupp,  Mary  Elizabeth 

Russell,  Floyd 

Cain,  Robert  Morton 

Russell,  Francis 

Carson,  Ralph 

Runkle,  Anna 

Clark,  Ethel  Irene 

Russell,  Flora 

DeCamp,  Helen 

Stephens,  Lewis 

Davis,  Idelle 

Saffell,  Harold 

Ellis,  Bessie  (special) 

Shore,  Gilbert 

Finley,  Mabel 

Spahr,  Edward 

Gray,  Howard 

South,  Fay 

Greer,  Wilbur 

Simmons,  Edna 

Ginnings,  Harold 

Sallee,  Esther 

Hesh,  Claude 

Stickle,  William 

Hallenbeck,  Stuart 

Sapp,  Esther 

Henslej',  Irene 

Smith,  Herbert 

Jenkins,  Tazwell 

Schick,  Mildred 

Jeffries,  Hugh  (special) 

Wells,  Edward 

Kline,  Ruann 

Wilson,  Dale 

Kelly,  Lelia 

Wilson,  Martha 

I-each,  Doris 

Zern,  Shelton 

Luton,  Maurice 

EIGHTY-EIGHT 


§ 


mm 


EIGHTY-NINE 


C.  S.  Class  HistopJ) 


She  Country  School  Training  Class,  thirty-three  in  number,  gathered  in  Room 
33,  the  first  morning  of  this  school  year,  Sept.  20,  1915,  to  enroll  and  to  be 
initiated  into  the  great  new  life  of  the  Normal  School.  Miss  Grote  directed  our 
efforts  in  her  uniformly  kind  and  patient  manner  and  seemed  to  appreciate  all 
our  difficulties.  Most  of  us  came  from  country  schools,  but  a  few  had  had  from  one  to  three 
years  of  high  school  work. 

Others  have  been  added  to  our  number  and  some  have  changed  to  other  courses  offered 
by  the  school.  A  few  have  dropped  out  entirely.  The  complete  class  roll  for  the  year 
numbers  forty-five.    Only  a  very  few  will  be  able  to  complete  the  two-year  course  in  June. 

We  have  had  some  social  events  and  have  organized  an  Open  Country  Club.  Our  work 
is  giving  us  an  insight  into  the  needs  of  country  schools  and  we  hope  to  be  able  to  meet  these 
needs  when  we  go  out  to  teach  in  them. 


NINETY 


Countr}?  ScKool 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President  Virgil  Griswoi.d 

Vice  President  Eula  Browx 

Secrelarij  Dewey  Adair 

Treasurer  LeKoy  Reai 


CLASS  ROLL 


Adair,  Dewey 

Hume,  Helen 

Allen,  Eula 

Kelly,  Dorothy  O. 

Baker,  Iris 

Kelly,  Lelia 

Belles,  Katie 

Lantz,  Hazel 

Brown,  Eula 

Lee,  Loraigne 

Chambers,  Dewey 

Marple,  Harry 

Dean,  Alma 

McCaughey,  Carl 

Dean,  Ethel 

McCord,  Flossie  G. 

Dennis,  Bertha 

McGovern,  Russell 

Emmings,  Acel 

McGrann,  Frank 

Finley,  Cleo 

Nash,  Ethel 

Fowler,  Beulah 

Parker,  Grace  Jennette 

Gambell,  Norma 

Porth,  Marie 

Goff,  Pauline 

Radel,  Mary 

Graves,  Claude 

Ranch,  Bessie 

Griswold,  Virgil 

Real,  Leroy 

Harbur,  Burla 

Reed,  Beatrice  Goldie 

Hendershot,  Ferne 

Robinson,  Harry 

Henslej',  Irene 

Ross,  Dorcas 

Howard,  Ruth 

Simpson,  Grace 

Howd,  Ferida 

Smith,  Viola 

Howd,  Mae 

Taylor,  Floe 

Hoyt,  Harry 

Watson,  Anna 

NINETY-ONE 


3ln  iDmonam 

iEatl;yl  Hiding 


A  tttf  mbpr  of 

a  sincere  girl,  a  loyal  friend, 
a  diligent  student,  and 
a  noble  character 


NINETY-TWO 


NINETY-THREE 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


OFFICERS 

President    .   .    Nista  M.  Walters 

Vice  President   Hazel  I.  Hurlbctt 

Secretary  Lois  M.  Potter 

Treasurer  Ruth  Pickixpaugh 

Manager  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Store  Lulu  K.  Rexroat 

Faculty  Advisor  Miss  Caholixe  Grote 


NINETY-FOVR 


Y.  W.  C  A. 


S  we  walk  through  the  wilderness  of  knowledge,  behold  we  see  a  crowd  of  pil- 
grims and  great  burdens  on  their  backs.  We  see  that  the  road  up  which  the}' 
go  is  made  difficult  by  craggy  asc  >nts  and  steep  precipices,  and  that  they  groan 
under  the  heavy  loads  they  carry. 
Now  when  Tuesday  night  has  come,  a  few  turn  aside  at  a  place  somewhat  apart  from 
the  highway.  And  as  they  enter  in,  the  burdens  loose  from  their  shoulders  and  fall  from 
off  their  backs.  And  behold  there  comes  forth  a  sweet  sound  of  music  and  a  quiet  voice, 
saying:  "Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 
Then  I  see ;  they  arise  and  go  forth  onto  the  highway — a  road  smooth,  and  aglow  with  the 
light  of  evening's  sunset. 

In  this  way  the  Young  Woman's  Christian  Association  of  this  school  is  making  itself 
felt  among  the  students.  The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  holds  its  regular  meetings  each  Tuesday  evening 
in  the  society  hall  at  6:45.  The  meetings  are  addressed  by  different  girls  of  the  schools, 
faculty  members,  pastors,  and  business  men  of  the  town.  This  year  has  marked  a  wonder- 
ful historical  event  in  the  life  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  as  all  over  the  world  the  girls  of  the 
different  associations  are  celebrating  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  March 
third,  nineteen  hundred  and  sixteen. 

Miss  Eleanor  Richardson,  our  new  field  secretary,  visited  us  this  fall  and  talked  to 
the  girls  of  the  school  on  "My  Relation  to  thi  Association,"  and  "Thrift  and  Efficiency." 
Her  visit  proved  very  helpful.  The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  have  held  several  joint 
meetings  which  proved  successful,  interesting,  and  helpful.  We  are  proud  of  our  associa- 
tion and  what  it  stanjds  for,  and  we  are  proud  to  be  known  as  a  member  of  the  Young 
Women's  Christian  Association  of  the  Western  Illinois  Normal. 

The  social  life  is  not  neglected  among  the  girls;  teas,  socials  and  frolics  are  held  which 
help  the  girls  to  become  better  acquainted. 

No  thought  of  what  the  morrow  brings. 

Now  studying  must  cease; 
We  meet  for  one  short  hour  of  praise; 

Sweet  hour  of  peace. 


NINETY- FIVE 


Young  Men's  CKristian  Association 


OFFICERS 
(For  past  year) 

President  Clarence  F.  Joxes 

Vice  President  William  Morgan 

Secretary  Rayjioxd  Hurlbutt 

Treasurer  Edgar  TnoMsox 


NINETY-SIX 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 


I  HE  first  work  of  note  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  this  year  was  the  adoption  of  a 
policy  for  the  Association.  This  policy  clearly  outlined  each  member's 
duty  and  made  the  work  more  thorough  and  systematic. 

Our  Association  has  been  well  represented  at  the  many  conferences. 
Three  delegates  attended  the  Geneva  Conference  last  June ;  six  were  sent  to  the 
Older  Boys'  Conference  at  Bloomington  in  November,  and  one  to  the  Missionary 
Association  at  jNIonmouth.    Reports  of  the  work  were  gotten  at  all  these  meetings. 

By  a  vote  of  the  cabinet  last  fall  our  Association  became  a  member  of  the  State 
Association  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.'s  of  Illinois. 

On  the  third  of  last  December  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  with  the  help  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A., 
brought  Dr.  Winfield  Scott  Hall  here  for  a  series  of  four  splendid  lectures. 

During  the  past  school  year  our  Association  has  held  weekly  religious  meetings 
at  which  faculty  members  and  business  men  of  Macomb  gave  very  interesting  and 
inspiring  talks.  Three  Bible  Study  Courses  were  conducted  with  fair  success. 
Several  joint  meetings  with  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  were  held  which  were  enjoyed  and  ap- 
preciated by  all. 

During  the  winter  quarter  the  Association  gave  a  home  talent  Musicale  from 
which  was  derived  much  appreciation  and  a  good  total  of  receipts. 

The  cooperation  of  the  students,  the  school,  and  the  churches,  has  been  excellent 
this  year  and  we  hope  that  in  the  years  to  come  this  cooperation  may  exist  to  an  even 
greater  degree  and  that  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  will  always  remain  a  factor  in  the  educational 
part  of  this  school. 

C.  F.  J. 


NINETY-SEVEN 


Ab-Normal  Tees 


The  porta]  gaped,  I  entered  in. 

The  world  I  bid  adieu. 
'Twas  now  I  sought  the  cherished  whims 

From  some  enlightened  few. 

"Welcome  to  our  midst !"  I  paused — ■ 

The  voice  was  stern  and  nigh. 
What   wouldst   thou   here,   thou  plebe,  what 
caused 

Thyself  to  pass  thus  by?" 

Forsooth,  kind  sir,  I've  come  to  learn 

The  why  of  earthly  strife. 
In  other  words,  let  genius  burn 

To  tell  me  what  is  Life.'' 

"Life  is — let's  see, — why,  life  to  me 

Are  corridors  void  of  noise 
Thrvi  which  do  pass  in  silent  mass 

Angelic  girls  and  boys." 

"Believe  it  not,"  I  turned  again 

Her  face  bespoke  the  function  dean, 

And  thus  she  spoke  as  mutual  friend: 
"Life  you  need  must  know  I  ween?" 

" 'Tis  County  of  Pike;  no  movie,  no  dance, 

No  party  where  co-eds  can 
Borrow  from  the  morrow  the  glance 

That's  due  the  hour  of  ten." 

"Pray  let  me  say,"  re-echoed  away, 

"Life  is  doing  in  sentence 
What  concentration  does  portray 

Plus  a  turn  at  tennis." 


"  'Tis  all  of  that  and  more  it  savors," 
Another  voice  said,  small  and  sweet, 

"For  Life  I  see  as  minors  and  majors, 

Witli  majors  in  favors  for  those  you  meet 

"And  add  thereto" — to  me  came  next — 
"That  Life  from  soil,  to  soil  returns. 

Thus  IJfe  is  toil,  so  says  the  text." 

(How  very  fast  one  lives  and  learns.) 

"Life  is  saying, — oblivous  of  self 

The  knowledge  power,  the  rarer  view 

Of  soul  within,  the  personage 
As  seen  by  only  precious  few." 

.  The  labyrinth  was  now  well  nigh 

Construed  with  mystic  circles  'round; 
Again  I  turned  and  there  nearby 
A  veteran  Ichabod  I  found. 

To  him  I  put  the  mooted  query 

With  an  inflection  on  the  rise. 
"SAY  IT!"  My  courage  within  grew  weary 

But  he  resumed  to  my  surprise. 

"You  well  might  think  from  days  of  Nero 
I've  served  the  stipend  time  for  pension; 

But  Life,  to  me — its  ultra  zero, — ■ 

Pray  ask  a  Fiji  the  fourth  dimension." 

And  thus  by  rounds  in  sundry  bounds 

I  coursed  each  deviation 
Affronting  each  in  many  rounds — • 

Beside  myself  in  desperation. 


"Yes,  in  truth,"  re-echoed  more 

A  voice  that  twanged  of  kindred  folk: 

"Life  is  mastr'ing  language  four !" 
(Forsooth,  I  knew  'twas  a  woman  that  spoke). 

"And  I  might  add,"  (he  spoke  with  zest,) 

Life  is  not  an  empty  whirl 
For  me — one  state,  one  motto,  one  test. 

One  aim,  one  text,  one  whim,  one  girl." 

"If  you  will  turn  to  Life's  own  page" 
('Twas  still  one  more,  another  trend), 

"You  will  behold  the  Orphean  sage 
With  quips  and  quirks  in  blend. 


Until  at  last  it  was  my  wot 

Myself  to  see  in  front  of  me. 
Myself  it  was — yet  knew  I  not, 

But  still  was  there  as  plain  could  be. 

Myself,  a  stranger  unto  me. 

And  stranger  yet  to  me  did  seem. 

It  spoke — I  heard — I  could  but  see 
The  outer  flash  of  an  inner  dream. 

"Yourself  would  know  Life's  rebus  I  trow- 

Your  own  excuse  for  being. 
A  vale  of  tears  and  turmoil  fears 

Is  what  you've  just  been  seeing. 


Life's  your  view,  the  scope  of  which 
Enlarges  as  you  doubt  and  mingle; 

For  after  all  you're  just  one  stitch 
That's  in  the  cloak  of  worldly  jingle." 


NIXETY-EIGHT 


Comedy?  of  Errors 


HEN  it  came  time  to  follow  the  custom  of  giving  a  class  play  this  year  the 
Senior  class  decided  that  a  Shakespearean  play  of  a  lighter  vein  would  better 
suit  the  spectators  than  a  production  of  a  heavy  tragedy.     Accordingly  the 
"Comedy  of  Errors"  was  chosen.    This  play  was  all  the  more  suitable  in  being 
presented  on  All  Fool's  Day. 

That  the  interest  and  cooperation  of  the  entire  class  was  given  to  this  play  was  man- 
ifested in  the  presentation  on  the  evening  of  April  1.  An  audience  of  over  seven  hundred 
saw  and  heard  the  results  of  the  endeavors  put  forth  in  two  months  of  rigorous  training, 
under  the  personal  supervision  of  Miss  Hinkel.  That  the  presentation  was  a  success  is 
borne  out  by  the  verdict  of  the  audience. 

Each  year  is  the  class  pla)'^  and  home-coming  date  more  eagerly  watched  by  the  alumni 
and  others  whose  interests  incline  towards  W.  I.  N.  This  year  the  number  of  alumni  who 
availed  themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  home-coming  and  alumni  banquet,  and  class  play 
far  exceeded  that  of  former  years.    May  this  interest  ever  continue. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Solinus,  Duke  of  Ephesus  Howard  Knowles 

Aegeon  William  Hunter 

Antipholus  of  Ephesus  Clarence  C.  Clute 

Antipholus  of  Syracuse  Clarence  F.  Jones 

Dromio  of  Ephesus  George  Dunn 

Dromio  of  Syracuse  Grant  Huey 

Belthazar  Claire  Yontz 

Angelo,  a  goldsmith  Arbon  Wetzel 

First  Merchant  Roy  Beckelhymer 

Second  Merchant  Homer  Alden 

Ralph  Croxton 
Charles  Knight 
George  Koch 
Carl  Icenogle 

Pinch,  a  magician  William  J.  Coats 

Luce  Hugh  Jeffries 

Amelia,  wife  of  Aegeon  Martha  Kost 

Adriana  Jessamine  Knapheide 

Liiciana  Dorothy  Roark 

j^jjfjs  \  Iva  Randolph 


Officers.. 


OXE  HUNDRED 


Green  Stockings 


PARKLING,"  "witty,"  "bright,"  "clever,"  "true,"  "breezy,"  "splendid,"  "dan- 
dy," "tip-top,"  "highly  original,"  "perfectly  grand,"  "best  thing  in  the  year," 
"a  dream,"  "corking,"  "best  thing  I  ever  saw,"  "cracker-jack  of  a  play,"  "a 
scream" — these  are  just  a  few  of  the  nice  tilings  they  said  about  our  play  and 


we  Twelfth  Graders  naturally  believe  them  all  and  more  too.  We  got  the  play  up  in  three 
weeks,  we  did  it  up  brown,  and  turned  it  out  hot  before  it  had  time  to  cool.  Long  will  our 
roommates  remember  the  incessant  murmurings  of  "God  bless  my  soul,"  "Oh,  Bobby,  Bob- 
by," "My  Darling  Wobbles,"  or  "Oh,  I  Say,"  and  long  will  we  remember  burning  tlie  mid- 
night oil  and  walking  the  floor  with  similar  mutterings.  We  learned  to  love  and  be  loved,  and 
as  Shakespeare  says,  "  'Tis  a  consummation  devoutly  to  be  wished  for." 

"Green  Stockings"  has  been  so  popular  that  it  has  been  extensively  played  both  on  the 
stage  and  in  the  "movies."  Although  it  is  an  English  play,  it  deals  with  a  universal  prob- 
lem, that  of  the  unmarried  daughter.  In  "Green  Stockings,"  Celia,  the  elder  sister,  at- 
tempts to  solve  lier  j^roblem  for  herself  with  amusing  results.  She  invents  a  man  and  her 
engagement  to  him.  She  immediately  springs  into  popularity,  is  courted,  toasted,  and  dined, 
and  is  tlie  gayest  of  the  gay,  the  most  frivolous  of  the  frivolous.  She  is  no  longer  "poor  old 
Celia,"  "nice  old  thing,"  but  "darling  Celia."  But  one  of  her  letters,  written  to  "Wobbles," 
her  imaginary  fiance,  accidentally  gets  mailed.  The  very  next  day  she  has  announced  his 
death,  "Wobbles"  sliows  up,  much  to  her  consternation.  But  again,  as  Shakespeare  says, 
"There's  a  divinity  shapes  our  ends,  rough  hew  them  as  we  may,"  and  in  this  play  Fate 
sends  in  "Wobbles,"  the  man  of  Celia's  dreams  and  they  live  happily  ever  afterwards. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Celia  Faraday. 
Colonel  Smith. 


liCna  Foley 


Roy  Cale 


William  Faraday  

Mrs.  Chisholm  Faraday  (Aunt  Ida) 


Herman  Allen 
...Martha  Lane 
Mary  Rodgers 


Phyllis  Faraday 
Robert  Tarver... 
Admiral  Grice.... 


 Carl  Wear 

Homer  Alden 
.Helen  Biniiie 


Lady  Trenchard  (Evelyn)... 
Mrs.  Rockingham  (Madge) 


Marie  Chadderdon 

 Lawrence  Rover 

..Samuel  Eggleston 


Henry  Steele.... 
James  Raleigh. 
Martin  


Allan  Wilcox 


ONE   HUNDRED  THREE 


I 


Reverie 

Bij  Polly 


As  I  sit  by  my  open  window 

And  gaze  o'er  the  ocean  wide, 
I  liear  thie  dull  roar  of  the  breakers. 

And  the  moan  of  the  rising  tide. 
Here  as  I  sit  and  ponder, 

The  tide,  rising  up  in  my  heart. 
Fills  me  with  doubtings  and  longings. 

And  my  life  grows  suddenly  dark. 
But  as  I  gaze  into  the  darkness, 

A  soft  silver  glow  fills  the  night, 
And  a  moon  of  wondrous  beauty 

Floods  Heaven  and  ocean  with  light. 
The  whole  world  grows  suddenly  brighter. 

And  my  soul  thrills  with  joy  at  the  sight. 
How  false  and  shallow  my  musing ! 

How  little  I  realized  life ! 
For  no  soul  is  in  hopeless  darkness, 

No  life  overburdened  with  care. 
If  the  light  of  God's  love  shines  within  it 

Through  the  sweet  communion  of  prayer! 


ONE  HUNDRED  FOUR 


MUSIC 


ONE  HUNDRED  FIVE 


OT\e  Normal  Chorus 


"The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself 
Nor  is  not  moved  by  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treason's  strategist,  and  spoils, — 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted." 


O  spake  the  immortal  Shakespeare,  and  well  he  might,  for  music  is  the  great 
universal  language  of  the  Creator,  thru  it  all  things  speak,  all  things  are  intel- 
ligible. Look  deep  enough  and  you  will  find  music  everywhere,  in  the  brooks, 
the  breezes,  the  growing  things  of  the  fields, — ever  the  majestic  planets  wheel- 


ing and  hurling  thru  space  choir  their  immortal  anthem  to  the  Creator.  We  are  bathed  in 
divine  harmony.  Yet  we  hear  but  faintly  this  harmony,  which  is  the  singing  soul  of  all 
things,  for  though  music  is  God's  greatest  gift  to  man,  like  all  other  gifts,  it  is  given  to  us  in 
the  germ.  If  we  would  liear  tlie  music  of  the  spheres,  we  must  work  to  unfold  and  develop 
the  talent  buried  within  us.  The  Normal  chorus  this  year,  under  the  careful  and  enthusiastic 
instruction  of  Miss  Vroman,  and  ably  assisted  by  Miss  Dallam,  has  done  much  splendid 
and  serious  work.  We  have  but  one  fault  to  find  with  them, — that  is,  that  so  far  they  have 
not  often  lent  us  tlie  inspiration  of  their  voices.  The  program  of  Christmas  carols  and 
the  cantata,  "Barbara  Frietchie,"  were  greeted  by  large  and  enthusiastic  audiences.  The 
work  of  the  chorus  showed  remarkable  evidences  of  musical  growth,  both  in  poAver  and  in 
self-activity.  It  is  most  evident  that  the  members  of  the  chorus  are  not  only  singing,  but 
that  they  are  learning  to  catch  the  true  laws  of  divine  liarmony.  They  are  getting  some- 
thing to  take  away  witli  them  that  will  make  their  whole  lives  deeper,  richer,  and  liolier. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIN 


CHORUS  ROLL 


Ruth  Barnes 
Edna  Barnes 
Marian  Brown 
Retta  Blackburn 
Marie  Chadderdon 
Lou  Etta  Collins 
Esther  Colvin 
Agnes  Crandall 
Evelyn  Cochran 
Fern  Crabtree 
Clara  Cravens 
Jennie  Dorsey 
Florence  Euteneuir 
Brooks  Ellette 
Cleo  Finley 
Bernice  Fletcher 
Susie  Forgy 
Esther  Fuhr 
Lucile  Gills 
Irene  Harris 
Blanche  Huff 
Marie  Holdridge 


'  Gertrude  Jacobsoa 

Ruby  Johnson 
Jessamine  Knapheide 
Nellie  Kreuter 
Esther  Kramer 
Martha  Lane 
Mildred  Mesick 
Julia  McGaughey 
Faye  Mills 
Hazel  Medus 
Eva  Murphy 
Ruth  Pickinpaugli 
Dorothy  Roark 
Bertha  Rost 
Grace  Runkle 
Gladys  Simpson 
Ida  Swisher 
Esther  Sapp 
Ruth  Talbot 
Jemina  Wayland 
Julia  Walker 
Ethel  Wyngate 


Gretchen  Boyd 
Ethel  Boote 
Leta  Carlin 
Myrtle  Englund 
Florence  Jackson 
Bessie  Jones 
Leona  Kennedy 
Marjorie  Lindsey 


Altos 

Mary  Mcllhenny 
Neva  Pickering 
Gertrude  Smith 
Faye  South 
Gertrude  South 
Leila  Waifel 
Nina  Walters 
Gladis  Williamson 


Vivian  Brooking 
Clarence  C.  Clute 
Floyd  Dunham 


Tenors 

Dwaine  Griffiths 
Clarence  F.  Jones 
Orel  Thompson 


Harold  Ausbury 
Homer  Alden 
Frank  Bradley 
William  Coats 
Philip  Donohoe 


Basses 

George  Koch 
Alvah  Pearsall 
James  Whittaker 
Allen  Wilcox 


ONE  HUNDRED  SEVEN 


Ckristmas  Concert 

Sunday,  December  19,  1915 

SELECTIONS  FROM  HANDEL'S  MESSIAH 

Given  By 
Normal  Chorus 
Assisted  by  Miss  Alice  Lowrie 
Accompanist,  Miss  Edith  Dallam 
Director,  Miss  Minnie  Vroman 
Small  Chorus 

Misses  Dorsey,  Roark,  Lane,  Chadderdon,  Simpson,  Smith,  Jackson;  Messrs.  Jones,  Dun- 
ham, Clute,  Maltman,  Koch,  Coats 

PROGRAM 

Overture 

Chorus — "And  the  glory  of  the  Lord" 

Aria  and  Chorus — "O  Thou  that  tellest  good  tidings  to  Zion"' 

Miss  LOWRIE  AND  ChORUS 

Pastoral  Symphony 

Miss  Dallam 
Recitatives — "There  were  shepherds" 

"And  lo !  the  Angel  of  the  Lord" 
"And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  Angels" 
Miss  Vroman 

Chorus— "Glory  to  God" 
Aria— "He  shall  feed  his  flock" 

Miss  LOWRIE 

Aria — "Come  unto  Him" 

Miss  Vroman 
Small  Chorus — "Behold  the  Lamb  of  God" 
Aria — "He  was  despised" 

Miss  LOWRIE 

Chorus— "Hallelujah" 

nil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiinnii  mil 

Cantata 

"BARBARA  FRIETCHIE" 
Jules  Jordan 

mil  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  iim 

Commencement  Music 

SHAKESPEAREAN  PAGEANT  MUSIC 
Commencement  Week 


It  was  a  Lover  and  His  Lass  2Iorley 

When  That  I  Was  a  Little  Tiny  Boy— Traditional  Air 

Full  Fathoms  Five  Thy  Father  Lies  Purcell 

Come  Unto  These  Yellow  Sands  Purcell 

Our  Alma  Mater  Stexvart 

Titania  and  Her  Fairies  Mendehsohn 

The  Sword  of  Damascus  Costa 

Salutation  of  the  Dawn  :  Bertha  Remick 

Away  to.  the  Fields  Bertha  Remick 

The  Mariners  


OXE  HUNDRED  EIGHT 


Recital 


Western  Illinois  State  Normal  Auditorium 
May  5,  1916 


The  Hunt  Bruno  Huhn 

Miss  Richardson  and  Mr.  Burnham 

Hear  Me  Ye  Winds  and  Waves  Handel 

A  Swan   Grieg 

Stormy  Morning  Shubert 

Thy  Wonderful  Eyes  Strauss 

Hungarian  Folk  Song  Korbay 

Mr.  Burnham 

Aria — Voi  lo  Sapete  from  Cavalleria  Rusticana  Mascagni 

Miss  Richardson 

Nocturne   Scriabine 

Ballade   Kjeriely 

Mr.  Lester 

Jester  Song  Bantock 

Bell  Ringers  Lolir 

Remembrance    Lester 

King  Charles  White 

Mr.  Burnham 

Ah  Love  but  a  Day  Beach 

Fairy  Pipers  Brewer 

Die  Lorelie  ,  Liszt 

Chinese  Lullaby  (dedicated  to  Miss  Richardson)  Lester 

Apple   Blossoms  Lester 

Miss  Richardson 

Calm  as  the  Night  Goetze 


Miss  Richardson  and  Mr.  Burnhaim 


ONE  HUNDRED  NINE 


Students'  Piano  Recital 

Western  Illinois  State  Normal  School 

MUSIC  ROOM,  4:15  P.  M. 
February  24,  1916 

PROGRAM 

Little  Soldier  Kroijmaii 

BEnjsTAiiD  Black 

Bed  Time  Song  Ror/ers 

Rosa  Stephexs 

Dancing  the  Minuet  Lemont 

Esther  Sam.ee 

In  Line  of  March  Rogers 

Esther  Sherjian 

The  Flatterer  Chaminade 

Sheltox  Zerx 

Duet,  Polka  Cloy 

Cr.Eo  FixLEY  AXD  Marie  Four.DS 

Sylvan   Sketches  Helm 

a.  Songsters  on  the  Boughs 

b.  Under  the  Great  Oak 

Miss  Dorset 

Cabaletta  Lack 

Aema  McFeeters 

Duet,  Under  the  Linden  Hiller 

Francis  Foley  and  Marie  Holdridge 

I^ittle  Concert  Waltz  .-..Front in 

Mildred  Nell 

Melody  Padere^L'ski 

Lois  Potter 

Polish  Dance  Schnncenk 

Naomi  Cochraxe 

Waltz  in  A  Flat  -  Chopin 

Corinxe  Laxtz 

(a)  Sei-enata   ^lo.ykoicuki 

(b)  Second  jMazurka  Godard 

Mary  Rogers 

Overture — Raymond  A.  Gorintj  Thomas 

Misses  Rogers,  Fthr,  I/Axtz,  Cochrax 


ONE  HUNDRED  TEN 


W.  I.  N.  Band 


ROLL  OF  MEMBERS 

Jesse  Warrum,  Solo  Clarinet 
Director 


Clair  Yontz 
William  Morgan 
Dale  Wilson 


Cornets 


Trombone 


Clarence  C.  Clute 


Harlin  Pittenger 


Carl  McCaughy 
Leon  Hageman 


Baritone 


Altos 


Clarinets 


Glen  Watson 
George  Chadderdon 


Tubas 


Dewey  Adair 
Carl  Icenogle 


Harry  Robinson 
Forest  Freeman 
Leland  Smith 


Acel  Emmings 
Ray  Chipman 


Alvah  Pearsall 


Travis  Bogue 


ONE  HUNDRED  ELEVEN 


Some  ^sIormal  Notes 


MYSTERIOUS  RUMBLING  EXPLAINED 

UR  band  is  composed  of  brass  and  wood  instruments,  indifferent  attendance,  and 
Caesar's  ambition.  We  also  have  some  drums,  but  as  this  article  is  intended  for  print 
we  shall  make  no  effort  to  classify  them. 

Spectators  are  few  at  our  rehearsals.  There  are  several  reasons  for  this,  but  we 
are  not  going  to  tell  you  any  of  them.  Instead,  we  are  going  to  tell  you  what  you  will 
see;  we  are  unable  to  tell  you  what  you  will  hear. 
No  band  rehearsal  is  complete  without  an  attempt  on  a  new  piece  of  music.  So,  as  soon  as  every- 
one has  arrived  fifteen  minutes  late,  and  set  up  his  music  rack,  and  tuned  up  or  down  to  the  proper 
pitch  of  civilization,  and  conglomerated  a  few  scores  from  a  forgotten  opera,  and  worked  himself  and 
everyone  else  up  to  a  high  degree  of  vociferous  expectancy,  and  made  assurance,  doubly  sure  that  he 
has  slighted  no  one,  Mr.  Warrum  hands  out  a  sheet  of  ordinary  paper  bespattered  on  one  side  with  all 
the  hieroglyphics  of  Babylonian  lore.  When  all  the  music  sheets  are  distributed  and  inspected,  those 
who  can  interpret  the  writing  thereof  make  a  wry  face,  while  those  who  cannot,  look  composed  and 
confident.    Then  all  is  ready  to  do  or  die,  and  you  would  be  surprised  how  very  hard  some  of  them  die. 

Mr.  Warrum  raps  his  music  rack  harshly — which  means  to  keep  cool  and  take  aim;  he  lifts  his 
baton  aloft  and  a  moment's  spell  of  hushed  expectancy  permeataes  our  midst;  the  baton  descends  and 
the  Orphean  brigade  blazes  away.  After  the  first  fusillade  the  ranks  are  stricken  with  fear  or  wan- 
lust,  and  each  member  skirmishes  for  himself.  Before  there  is  time  to  reorganize  for  another 
broadside  all  of  that  well-intentioned  has  vamoossed  out  of  the  United  States  and  scattered  some- 
where around  in  the  fourth  dimension  of  the  universe. 

Mr.  Warrum,  armed  with  a  search-warrant  and  a  firm  resolution,  proceeds  to  hunt  up  the  prodi- 
gals and  persuade  them  to  return  once  more  to  the  fold.  It  takes  a  great  deal  of  time  and  Christian 
spirit  to  do  this.  Over  in  the  second  line  of  trenches  near  Aix-la-Chapelle,  he  finds  the  drums  rattl- 
ing and  roaring  away.  Roar  is  very  effective  in  battle,  and  David  and  Goliath  have  fought  so  many 
battles  that  we  may  expect  them  to  demand  a  pension. 

Down  along  the  Congo  Mr.  Warrum  finds  the  clarinets  chattering  back  at  the  other  monkeys. 
Farther  down  stream  there  is  the  baritone  player  making  mud  pies  and  playing  his  instrument  when 
he  feels  like  it.  The  altos  and  tenors  are  never  pursued.  The  world  is  round  and  lost  people  travel  in 
circles — they  will  come  back  if  one  just  waits. 

By  now  it  is  high  time  to  locate  the  trombone  prodigal.  He  was  first  to  jump  the  homestead 
claims.  He  is  finally  found  sliding  around  on  a  Greenland  glacier  among  the  wild  blasts  of  his  own 
improvisation. 

Fortunately  the  cornetists  never  wander  so  far  from  the  fray  but  what  they  can  return  of  their 
own  effort  and  free  will.  The  battallion  is  reassembled  for  another  attack  when,  horror!  the  two  bass 
players  are  missing.  They  are  finally  located  playing  tag  around  the  Egyptian  pyramids  and  running 
up  and  down  the  steps  of  the  same,  only  of  course  alternating  turns  and  steps. 

When  all  the  prodigals  are  made  to  see  the  error  of  their  ways  and  return  once  more  for  a  sec- 
ond encounter,  Mr.  Warrum  uses  a  few  minutes  in  which  he  extemporizes  in  a  heart  to  heart  talk 
with  them.  He  tells  them  that  to  err  is  human,  but  personally,  as  far  as  he  is  concerned,  he  would  be 
more  pleased  if  some  of  them  were  not  quite  so  human.  He  tells  them  that  to  forgive  is  divine,  but 
just  at  that  moment  he  has  no  divinity  to  waste  on  wandering  Jews.  He  tells  that  charity  work  is 
good  for  the  heathen  abroad,  but  he  also  says  that  he  cannot  see  how  the  prodigals  ever  let  them- 
selves be  hornswoggled  into  the  notion  that  charity  does  not  begin  at  home. 

After  the  dissertation  there  is  usually  a  small  prevalence  of  mutiny  among  some  of  the  Wander- 
ing Willies.  Some  insist  that  if  they  had  not  skirmished  individually  the  whole  band  would  have 
been  annihilated,  but  Mr.  Warrum  firmly  avers  that  he  has  served  in  band  circles  for  ten  years  and 
got  fat,  and  he  has  never  heard  of  such  an  outlandish  procedure  before. 

And  so  the  rehearsal  moves  on  into  the  second  change.  By  the  time  the  hour  is  up  it  is  a  source 
of  keen  satisfaction  to  most  of  the  recruits  to  know  that  no  matter  which  part  of  the  world  they  pen- 
etrate, the  glorious  Stars  and  Stripes  always  protect  them.  "Jake." 

— The  Western  Courier. 


ONE  HUNDRED  TWICLTB 


ONE  HUNDRED  THIRTEEN 


Home  Economics  Club 


EAR  the  end  of  the  fall  quarter  of  1915,  a  new  organization  termed  the  Home  Econom- 
ics Club  was  formed  with  eleven  charter  members. 

The  object  of  this  club,  as  stated  in  its  Constitution,  is  "to  discuss  problems  and 
topics  of  interest  in  Home  Economics." 

The  Constitution  further  provides  that  the  organization  shall  be  composed  of  girls 
interested  in  Home  Economics  who  shall  apply  for  membership  or  upon  invitation  by 
some  member  of  the  club.  Every  member  is  to  appear  at  least  once  a  quarter  on  a  program.  A 
membership  fee  of  twenty-five  cents  is  paid  each  quarter. 

The  Constitution  calls  for  a  President,  A^ice  President,  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  whose  duties 
are  similar  to  the  duties  of  like  officers  in  any  organization.  The  officers  are  elected  by  ballot  at 
the  last  meeting  of  each  quarter.  While  new  officers  are  expected  to  be  elected  each  quarter,  those 
for  the  fall  quarter  held  their  position  during  the  winter  quarter,  there  being  only  one  regular 
meeting  in  the  fall  quarter.    They  were  as  follows: 

President  Julia  McGauc.iiy 

Vice  President  Isyl  Spiker 

Secretary    Edna  Barxes 

Treasurer    Clara  Kirk 

For  the  spring  quarter,  these  officers  were  elected: 

President    Isrt  Spiker 

Vice  President  JMariax  Lawless 

Secretary  Gretchex  Boyd 

Treasurer  Dorothy  Roark 

Besides  these  officers  who  have  very  creditably  done  their  work.  Miss  Lavinia  Stinson,  faculty 
adviser  to  the  club,  is  to  be  especially  commended  for  her  interest  and  assistance. 

Besides  the  regular  meetings,  which  were  held  every  two  weeks,  on  Thursday  at  4:30  p.  m.,  in 
the  Dining  Room,  several  special  meetings  were  held. 

Two  demonstration  meetings  were  very  ably  given  by  Seniors  in  the  Household  Arts  Department. 
This  is  good  training  along  practical  lines  and  we  hope  to  have  several  such  meetings  next  year. 

Perhaps  the  biggest  undertaking  of  the  club  was  the  Waffle  Supper,  given  early  in  the  spring 
quarter,  where  about  one  hundred  thirty  people  were  served  to  golden  brown  waffles,  maple  syrup  and 
coffee.  The  proceeds  of  this  affair  were  turned  in  to  the  treasurer  of  the  moving  picture  fund. 

With  a  membership  of  thirty-five,  this  club  has  proved  to  be  a  good  live  organization,  with  splen- 
did spirit.  As  it  is  open  to  all  girls,  we  hope  to  see  the  membership  double  next  year.  This  will  give 
those  who  are  especially  interested  in  Household  Science  an  opportunity  to  become  better  acquainted 
and  permit  them  to  co-operate  along  those  lines  in  which  they  desire  to  advance. 


OXE  HUNDRED  FOURTEEN 


Tlie  SpanisK  Club 


VERY  modest  and  inconspicuous  organization  with  no  officers,  no  dues, 
and  no  place  on  the  regular  schedule  has  been  the  Spanish  Club,  which 
has  met  with  more  or  less  regularity  throughout  the  year.  The  Cortina 
grammar  and  dictionary  and  Harrison's  Elementary  Readings  in  Span- 
ish have  furnished  the  text-books,  while  the  pronunciation,  save  for  one  or  two  of  the 
members  who  have  had  jjrevious  instruction  in  Spanish,  was  largely  a  matter  of  the 
blind  leading  the  blind.  Despite  the  disadvantage  of  havinig  no  teacher,  the  members 
of  the  club  feel  that  they  have  made  some  progress  and  liave  enjoyed  their  attempts 
at  getting  acquainted  with  the  musical  language  of  Cervantes  and  Velasquez. 

^lembers:  Senoritas,  Olson,  Corbin,  Boyd;  Senoi'S,  William  Stookey,  Lawrence 
iMullen. 


OME  HUNDRED  FIFTEEN 


Safe^  First  Club 


ETTER  be  safe  than  sorry."  This  is  the  motto  of  a  much  interested 
body  of  workers  in  the  fourth  grade  room.  Under  Miss  Schofield's 
supervision,  and  with  their  teacher.  Miss  Walker,  as  leader,  they  have 
organized  a  Safety  First  club.    The  people  of  this  grade  have  learned 


that  many  of  the  millions  of  accidents  caused  in  the  United  States  every  year,  result- 
ing in  death  or  serious  injuries,  are  caused  by  carelessness.  It  is  their  purpose  to 
help  reduce  the  number  of  accidents  by  practicing  and  preaching  "safety  first"  every- 
where ;  to  bear  in  mind  the  value  of  human  life  and  a  sound  body ;  to  take  no  risks  to 
endanger  their  own  bodies  or  the  life  or  limb  of  any  other  person. 

Each  member  knows  which  side  to  take  on  walks,  in  halls,  and  going  up  and 
down  stairs.  He  goes  up  and  down  stairs  one  step  at  a  time.  He  looks  where  re 
runs.  He  doesn't  jostle  in  a  crowd.  He  looks  and  listens  for  danger  signals  and 
heeds  them.  He  knows  what  to  do  in  case  of  fire;  in  case  he  finds  a  broken  electric 
wire ;  a  congested  fire  escape,  and  many  other  things  which  too  many  people  are 
careless  about. 

This  club  is  a  part  of  the  great  movement  in  the  United  States  which  has  real- 
ized the  importance  of  educating  school  children  in  the  principles  of  safety.  This 
fourth  grade  class  of  1915-16  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  first  Safety  First  club 
organized  in  this  school. 


ROLL  OF  MEMBERS 


Bagby,  Alvin 
Billings,  Albert 
Griffith,  Raymond 
Kirk,  Alfred 
Laughlin,  Edgar 
Morley,  Meredith 
Simpkins,  Robert 
Wells,  Dick 
Bailey,  Mary 
Churchill,  Edith 
Cupp,  Margaret 


Duncan,  Ethel 
Inman,  Hazel 
Larner,  Mildred 
Mercer,  Lillian 
Miller,  Ethelyne 
Millsom,  Elizabeth 
Miner,  Marj' 
Russell,  Mary  Louise 
Wade,  Vesta 
Walker,  Madalyn 
Walters,  Julia 


JNE  HUNDRED  SIXTEEN 


ONE  HUNDRED  SEVENTEEN 


Platonian  Literary  Socie^ 


URING  the  past  year  the  Platonian  Literan^  Society  has  been  the  leader 
in  all  literary  work.     Because  of  the  enthusiasm  and  loyalty  of  its 
members,  the  society  has  been  able  to  keep  its  high  standard  of  literary 
excellence  and  has  enjoyed  the  large  attendance  at  its  meeting  that  such 
work  merits. 

This  was  one  of  the  most  successful  j'ears  in  the  history  of  the  society,  as  over 
one  hundred  new  members  were  added  to  the  ranks.  The  new  members  entered 
energetically  into  the  work  of  the  society  and  took  a  personal  interest  in  making- 
each  program  a  success  in  every  way. 

During  the  year  entertainments  were  given.  The  first  one  was  a  hard  times 
social  in  the  gym  for  new  members.  Another  interesting  one  was  a  Yule-tide  festival 
where  appropriate  refreshments  were  served.  The  crowning  feature  of  the  year  was 
a  minstrel  show  and  comedy  farce.  This  was  known  as  the  Jitney  Minstrels  and  was 
given  in  the  Auditorium  before  a  crowd  of  over  five  hundred  people. 

Notwithstanding  that  the  Plats  have  been  very  busy  rendering  these  excellent 
programs  and  entertainments,  they  have  not  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  they  are  the 
possessors  of  the  cup  and  tlie  prospects  are  very  bright  that  they  will  continue  to 
be  the  rightful  owners. 


ONE  HUNDRED  EIGHTEEN 


ni\e  Jitney  Minstrel 

]\rACOMB  DAILY  JOURNAL 


PLATONi  MIN- 
STREL A  SUCCESS 


LITERARY  SOCIETY  MAKES  DEBUT 
IN  STAGELAND 


Comedy    Farce    and    Mammoth  Minstrel 
Show  Presented — Price  Only 
One  Jitney 


The  Platonian  Literary  Society  of  the  State 
Normal  won  a  place  in  the  spotlight  last  night 
as  comedy  entertainers  in  the  presentation  of  a 
comedy  farce,  entitled,  "Oh  Fudge,"  and  stag- 
ing of  a  minstrel  show. 

The  farce  was  written  by  C.  C.  Clute  and  ■ 
was  designed  to  give  an  intimate  picture  of 
social  life  within  the  confines  of  Monroe  hall. 
It  was  quite  clever  in  plot  and  well  presented 
by  a  galaxy  of  embroyonic  pedagogues,  some 
of  whom,  because  of  their  dramatic  success, 
may  be  moved  to  discard  educational  pursuits 
and  take  up  the  more  romantic  calling  offered 
behind  the  footlights  or  before  the  moving  pic- 
ture camera. 

The  cast  of  characters  was  as  follows: 

Mary  Mcllhenny — Miss  Mary  Mcllhenny. 

Helen  McCrory— Miss  Helen  McCrorv. 

Roy  Beckelhymer— G.  E.  McCall. 

Phil  Donohoe — Mr.  Phil  Donohoe. 

Happy  Happen  (hobo) — C.  C.  Clute. 

The  minstrel  show  which  followed  was  very 
entertaining,  the  variety  of  talent  in  the  so- 
ciety appearing  to  good  advantage.  The  jokes 
and  witticisms  by  the  end  men  were  gotten  off 
well  and  in  addition  were  given  some  good 
popular  musical  numbers.  "My  Little  Girl," 
"Caroline  Can't  You  Hear  Me  Callin'",  Miss 
Helen  McCrory  and  company.  "When  I  I^eave 


the  World,"  sung  by  George  Koch  and  chorus. 
"Hello!  Frisco,"  Miss  Gladys  Simpson  and 
company.  "Just  Plant  a  Watermelon  on  My 
Grave,"  by  Homer  Alden.  "Shadow  Land,"  by 
Miss  Dorothy  Roark  and  company.  "In  Ten- 
nessee," by  Brownie  Allen  and  chorus.  Tliese 
were  the  ensemble  numbers  presented.  In  ad- 
dition Messrs.  Donohoe,  Allen,  Koch  and  Clute 
!  sang  a  darky  "Medley  Overture"  that  won 
hearty  applause 

Ernest  McCall  ably  presided  as  the  interloc- 
utor and  the  endnien  were  Phil  Donohue,  Her- 
man Allen,  George  Koch  and  C.  C.  Clute. 

The  entertainment  was  given  by  the  literary 
society  members  without  faculty  coaching  or 
other  assistance  and  they  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated upon  the  success  of  the  venture.  There 
was  a  large  crowd  who  got  about  the  biggest 
jitney's  worth  of  entertainment  they  ever  had. 

Following  is  the  full  cast  of  characters 
which  appeared  in  the  minstrel: 

CHORUS 


Slats  Homer  Allen 

Baldy  Ray  Reedy 

Snap  Mr.  Pearsal 

Dotty  Dorothy  Donohue 

Pewee  Florence  Eutenieur 

Mil  Mildred  Mesick 

Lil  Lillian  Costello 

Dutch  Gretchen  Boyd 

Dot  Dorothy  Roark 

Simpy  Gladys  Simpson 

Tex  Weston  Williams 

Spiv  Paul  Botts 

Mac  Mary  Mcllhenny 

Pinkey  Helen  McCrory 

Jess  Jessamine  Knapheide 

Gertie  Gertrude  Smith 

EJ^DS 

Sambo  Phil  Donohoe 

Johnson  Homer  Allen 

Rastus  George  Koch 

Bones  Clarence  Clute 


Interlocutor— G.  E.  McCall. 

Accompanist — Miss  Zelpha  Wyckoff. 

The  participants  in  the  minstrel,  excepting 
the  interlocutor  and  accompanist,  were  in 
black  face  and  some  of  the  makeups  approach- 
ed professional  stage  excellence. 


ONE  HUNDRED  NINETEEN 


Emersonian  Literary  Socie^ 


OR  many  years  the  Emersonians  have  been  an  exceedingly  live  bunch 
of  students  who  excelled  in  their  studies  and  spent  their  surplus  time 
and  energy  in  doing  literary  work.  This  year  was  no  exception  to  tJie 
rule.  For  a  while  people  thought  our  society  was  dead,  but  not  so.  the 
Emers  can  never  die.  In  the  spring  new  interest  was  taken  in  the  society  and  the 
whole  school  marveled  at  the  "pep"  and  enthusiasm  displayed  by  tlie  Emersonians. 

In  the  fall  the  Emers  and  the  Plats  gave  a  hard  time  reception  to  the  school  in 
honor  of  the  new  members.  The  social  was  a  great  success  and  was  enjoyed  by  all 
present. 

Among  our  members  are  renowned  orators,  declaimers,  musicians,  debaters,  poets, 
politicians,  and  athletes,  of  whom  not  only  the  Emersonians  but  the  whole  school  is 
proud. 

In  the  years  to  come  when  we  think  of  the  happy  days  spent  at  the  dear  old 
Normal  school,  we  can  not  forget  the  joyful  hours  spent  in  connection  with  our  so- 
ciety.   We  love  tlie  society  and — 

We're  loyal  to  you,  Emersonian; 

We're  true  white  and  blue,  Emersonian; 

We  back  you  to  stand  'gainst  the  best  in  the  land. 

For  we  know  you  have  sand  Emersonian. 


ONE  HUNDRED  TWENTY 


The  Amateurian  Histon? 


NE  of  the  most  enterprising  organizations  of  the  school  this  year  was  the  Ama- 
teurian Literary  Society,  which  under  the  auspices  of  Miss  Olson,  reached  a  de- 
gree of  efficiency  seldom  attained  by  Tenth  graders.  Its  success  was  partly 
due  to  what  the  critics  termed,  "The  excellent  material  in  that  class." 

The  musical  talent  of  the  Society  was  brought  out  by  the  generous  assis- 
tance of  Miss  Vroman  in  developing  the  Amateurian  Chorus,  with  Raymond  McFeeters  as 
accompanist,  "to  whom  all  glory  be"  for  the  many  good  musical  numbers  rendered  at  each 
program. 

Every  member  of  the  Society,  almost  without  exception,  gave  his  part  of  the  work  hon- 
est, diligent  preparation  and  helped  to  carry  on  the  meetings  in  a  business-like  manner  and  to 
make  them  successful. 

Among  the'  other  good  qualities  of  the  Amateurians  tlie  missionary  spirit  manifested 
itself  at  Christmas  when  the  Amateurian  and  Lincoln  societies  donated  a  Christmas  tree  to 
the  McDonough  County  Orphanage. 

A  great  variety  of  programs  were  presented  by  the  Society  during  the  year,  among 
the  topics  treated  were:  Nature,  Macomb,  Chicago,  Extemporaneous  Speaking,  Debating, 
Hallowe'en,  Christmas  and  Germany.  But  the  members  of  the  Amateurian  Literary  Society 
realizing  that  there  is  still  room  for  improvement,  do  highly  resolve: 

That  in  the  future,  even  though  the  yoke  of  compulsion  is  lifted,  they  shall  continue 
along  the  same  course  that  they  have  thus  far  so  gloriously  followed. 

That  they  shall  put  the  best  that  is  in  them  into  their  Society  and  continue  to  receive 
therefrom  knowledge,  pleasure  and  experience. 

That,  unlike  their  predecessors,  they  shall  always  have  a  definite  subject  for  consider- 
ation at  each  meeting  and  shall  work  out  the  entire  program  along  one  line. 

That  they  shall  never  forget  their  debts  of  gratitude  to  those  members  of  the  Facultj^ 
who  gave  them  their  first  experience  in  literary  work. 

That  they  will  always  uphold  the  honorable  reputation  that  they  have  won  as  mem- 
bers of  the  Amateurian  Literary  Society  of  1915-16.  "David" 


ONE  HUNDRED  TWENTY-ONE 


Lincoln  Literary  Societ? 


HE  Lincoln  Literary  Society  made  its  first  appearance  in  public  No- 
vember 29,  1915,  several  months  after  its  members  had  launched  out  on 
their  career  in  the  ninth  grade.    The  first  meeting  consisted  of  the  elec- 
tion of  officers,  which  was  a  new  experience  for  many  of  us.    After  being 
thus  organized  Ave  felt  much  stronger  and  better  able  to  face  tlie  world. 

Owing  to  the  skillful  help  and  advice  of  Miss  Corbin,  our  beloved  teacher,  our 
programs  have  all  been  interesting  and  different.  Through  her  help  the  Society  has 
attained  the  high  honor  of  being  the  best  one  since  its  organization. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  we  have  proved  to  the  school  that,  though  we  are  but 
Ninth  Graders,  we  are  able  to  do  literary  work  of  a  pretty  high  quality.  We  are 
particularly  proud  of  one  achievement  of  the  year,  the  winning  from  the  Amateur- 
ians,  of  all  three  of  the  debates  at  the  time  of  our  joint  meeting  with  them. 

The  Society  wishes  the  future  Lincolns  honors  and  great  success,  but  we  still 
hope  to  retain  as  Amateurians  next  year  tlie  honor  of  being  the  best  Society  in  the 
Western  Illinois  State  Normal. 

"Wee  Erin" 
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SKort  Story  Contest 


HIS  year  the  Sequel  Board,  in  order  to  encourage  literary  activity  in 
school,  decided  to  hold  a  short  story  and  poem  contest,  the  winner  in 
each  to  receive  a  free  copy  of  the  1916  Sequel.  The  contest  was  held 
in  the  afternoon  of  February  18. 
The  poems  submitted  and  read  were :  Sometimes,  by  Miss  Meador ;  Teachers 
and  Credits,  by  Lawrence  Mullen,  and  Our  Administrative  Board,  by  Miss  Kelly. 
The  stories  entered  for  the  contest  were:  The  Conjuror  of  Cyclones,  by  Mr.  Fay 
Null;  Jack,  Permanent  Bachelor,  by  Mr.  Greer  Hermetet;  and  The  Sinner  and  the 
Song,  by  Miss  Fay  South. 

On  the  next  page  is  the  winning  poem  by  Miss  ]\Ieador,  following  wliich  is  the 
winning  story  by  Mr.  Null. 
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Sometimes 

Bi)  Miss  Meador 


Sometimes 

When  roses  blow,  and  lilies  show, 

As  evening's  coolness  'gins  to  grow, 

I  listen  to  the  whir  of  wings 

That  flutter  'mong  the  satiny  things, 

And  watch  the!  night  come  down  the  East; 

As  if  preparing  for  a  feast, 

She  lays  her  cloth  of  milky  white, 

AnA  dons  her  gems  of  satellite 

That  glow  and  burn  at  distant  height, — 

Sometimes. 


Sometimes 

When  winds  arc  still  on  frozen  rill, 

And  transposed  scenes  the  windows  fill, 

I  laugh  at  palms  with  spangled  frost; 

Their  pendent  fruits  with  silver  mossed 

Drop  down  in  depths  where  orchids  grew, — - 

From  brownish  buds  their  blossoms  threw; 

Where  waving  clumps  of  ferns'  fine  fronds 

Were  caught  within  the  icy  bonds 

That  smoothes  the  lakes  and  pools  and  ponds, — 

Sometimes. 


Sometimes 

When  boughs  with  snow  hang  stiff  and  low, 

And  eastern  skies  are  all  aglow, 

I  fancy  southern  tropic  climes  as  ours. 

And  think  me  gaudy  birds  from  bowers 

Flap  down  in  morn's  coruscant  snow. 

And  in  one  dazzling  pageant  go; 

With  wildest  glints  from  greenish  band. 

And  gorgeous  crests  at  their  command. 

With  pride  their  golden  tails  expand,— 

Sometimes. 
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The  Conjuror  of  Tornadoes 

By  Fay  Null 


[he  town  curses  and  howls  and  accuses  you  of  building  this  dam  to  pen  up  a  tor- 
nado in  this  very  canyon  of  the  Juan  river !"  warned  Montague.  "It  fears  it 
will  get  loose.    Ha  !    Ha !" 

The  cliief  engineer  and  inventor  of  the  mysterious  enterprise,  Henry  Mon- 
fort,  speculated,  "A  tornado  properly  guarded,  M'ould  make  the  desert  bloom !" 
"If  it  were  not  impossible,"  scoffed  Montague. 

"Why  tell  the  town  our  tornado  will  wipe  them  off  the  map  and  tell  us  it  is  impossible 
to  start  one?"  inquired  Henry,  in  mock  wonder.  "Such  threats  and  scientific  impossibili- 
ties are  so  confusing  that  I  already  want  to  sell  out  cheap." 

Montague's  friend,  Dixon,  a  distinguished  engineer,  interrupted,  "Look  how  the  Juan 
plunges  down  that  hard  rock  precipice  three  hundred  yards  to  the  north  of  us,  how  it  has 
ground  out  a  deep  canyon  in  the  softer  rock  below  the  falls  down  to  this  high  but  frail  dam 
which  is  supposed  to  rival  the  rock  precipice  above  in  closing  up  the  canyon.  Behold, 
gentlemen,  the  wonderful  invention,  an  open,  oblong  box  with  large,  arched  flood  gates  in 
one  end.  Then  he  stands  a  tornado  in  the  middle  of  the  box  so  it  can't  get  away,  for  like 
the  elephant,  it  fears  to  stub  its  toes,  and  it  precipitates  the  moisture  in  our  very  humid  at- 
mosphere. This  ocean  of  water  runs  off  thru  this  dam  and  down  to  the  shrunken  Juan's, 
extinct  lake  bed,  where  instead  of  being  swallowed  up  by  the  dry  sands  of  the  old  lake,  as 
the  Juan,  it  can  be  stored  up  by  a  stout  little  dam  at  the  lake  outlet.  A  most  exquisite 
idea  for  extracting  moisture  !   Very  !" 

A  gusto  of  laughter  burst  from  the  crowd.  To  encourage  Ralph  Dexter,  the  embar- 
rassed young,  spendthrift  millionaire,  who  financed  the  enterprise,  Henry  ignored  Dixon 
with  scorn.  Another  pair  of  lips  did  not  smile ;  a  pair  of  dark  eyes  flashed  fire !  Juliet 
Ramsay,  Henry's  gifted  college  friend,  turned  to  her  cousin  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd 
and  exclaimed,  "Helen,  see  the  dutiful  interest  of  Montague !  He  arouses  the  town  and 
discourages  our  friends  when  they  have  the  most  machinery  and  supplies  on  hand.  Of  course 
sacrifice  sales  never  interest  him !" 

"No  !  Montague  is  merely  investigating  for  the  town.  The  idea  of  making  a  tornado  ! 
How  preposterous !  You,  Juliet,  are  responsible  for  this  disastrous  loss.  It  was  you  who 
persuaded  me  to  advise  Ralph  to  invest  his  millions  in  your  Henry's  fraud." 

"But  look  at  Ralph.  Does  he  look  as  though  he  thought  it  a  fraud  to  help  his  fate- 
shriven  friend?"  demanded  the  forcedly  composed  Juliet.  "He  spends  no  more  money  on 
fake  gold  mines.  See  how  he  defies  Montague's  gang.  He  looks  to  you  as  his  supreme  ideal 
of  womanhood." 

"But  Juliet !    A  tornado !    It  is  impossible  !" 

Before  Juliet  could  reply  Montague  interrupted  Dixon's  ridicule  and  demanded  of  Henry 
and  Ralph  in  a  voice  of  affected  thunder,  "You  would  start  a  tornado  but  what  of  the  town? 
You  fiends !    We  will  have  vou  arrested  for  intent  to  murder !" 
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"At  one  hundred  yard  intervals  this  canyon  is  surrounded  by  mines  of  two  carloads  of 
dynamite  each,"  asserted  Henry.  "Experiments  show  that  no  tornado  could  pass  them 
unless  your  town  gossips  willed  it." 

"Call  the  officers,  Ramsay  I"  roared  Dixon,  "tliey  have  a  warrant !" 

"The  officers,"  considered  Juliet's  father,  "why  I  believe  they  were  told  to  be  on  hand 
at  the  Montague  mine,  that  a  strike  or  something  was  expected." 

Juliet  smiled.  "Traitor,"  implied  Dixon's  scowl.  "Handcuffs  in  an  hour  for  you 
tornado  boomers !"  threatened  Montague. 

Helen  was  deeply  concerned.  Juliet  laughed  her  scorn.  "Yes,  handcuffs  for  Mon- 
tague," she  agreed,  "wlien  father  charges  him  with  a  trumped-up  arrest.  They  are  just 
trying  to  bluff  Ralph  and  to  get  liis  macliinery  cheap!" 

But  Helen's  disapproving  concern  made  Ralph  anticipate  the  handcuffs  and  the  im- 
possibility of  a  tornado  beyond  a  small,  experimental  size.  "I  care  not  to  ruin  my  reputa- 
tion for  the  impossible,"  lie  despondently  told  Henry.  "I  will  pay  you  well  for  your  work, 
but  it  must  stop !" 

Despair  touched  Henry's  brow  with  a  leprous  hand !  The  friends  of  Montague  laughed 
loud  and  long!  Juliet's  face  was  ashen  and  tearless.  Heniry  appealed  to  his  grim  engin- 
eers, "Men !  We  are  about  to  attempt  a  difficult  engineering  feat.  These  fools  interfere ! 
I  promise  each  man  five  years  advance  pay  if  we  win.  Please  conduct  this  party  to  their 
autos,  Edwai'd." 

"I  promise — "  commenced  Montague. 

Edward  flourished  a  dynamite,  fulminate  of  mercury  cap,  a  veritable  hand  grenade. 
"Hurry  now,"  he  urged,  "get  them  handcuffs." 

A  few  minutes  more  and  Henry  touclied  a  switcli.  A  fierce,  continued  flash  of  flame 
sprang  from  tlie  central  part  of  tlie  canyon  with  a  gushing  roar.  The  men  became  restless 
under  the  terrible  nerve  strain  and  all  gave  vent  to  a  wild  laugh  as  a  drumming  was  heard 
overhead  and  an  aeroplane  came  alarmedly  gliding  to  earth.  An  excited  young  aviator 
rushed  up  to  Henry's  chief  engineer.    "What  is  it.^"  he  demanded,  "a  burning  oil  gusher?" 

"Not  exactly,"  replied  the  engineer,  seeking  to  ease  the  awesome  strain  on  men  and 
boss.  "You  see  we  dug  a  manhole  twenty  feet  deep  in  the  solidest  rock  we  could  find  down 
tliere  in  the  canyon.  Tlien  from  tlie  bottom  of  the  shaft  we  drilled  out  a  big  cave  for  the 
larger  it  got  the  more  men  could  work  in  it.  Next  we  stopped  up  the  shaft  with  an  arched 
steel  plate  a  foot  thick  and  led  a  fourteen-inch  pipe  down  into  the  vat  and  back  out  at  the 
shaft.  Then  after  filling  tlie  vat  witli  water  we  fired  the  crude  oil  in  the  main  pipe  where  it 
branches  into  a  kind  of  special  furnace,  ran  compressed  air  tliru  tlie  oil,  and  got  a  fine  blast 
furnace  and  a  first  class  steam  boiler.  When  we  get  up  enough  steam  pressure  the  boss 
will  open  the  throttle  and  let  the  steam  up  and  ahead,  so  as  to  make  the  steam  wliirl  like  a 
tornado." 

"What  for.^"  scoffed  the  aviator. 

"To  start  a  tornado!"  was  the  reply. 

Before  tlie  aviator  could  speak  suspense  mastered  all.  The  hand  of  tlie  boss  quivered, 
liis  cheeks  were  gaunt,  and  his  lips  moved  like  cold  flint  as  leaning  over  his  gauges  he  mut- 
tered, "Three  thousand  pounds,  two  thousand  Fahrenheit!"  and  closed  another  switch. 

There  was  a  roar  as  though  the  fiends  of  Hades  had  broken  loose  and  a  swirling  ser- 
pent of  black,  condensing  steam  gushed  skyward  in  ever  broadening,  rolling  breakers !  A 
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continuous  stream  of  unchilled  air  from  beneath  darkened  upward  into  the  vacuum  of  steam 
precipitation  and  its  water  vapor  condensing  at  the  terrific  height  added  still  more  hom- 
age to  the  great  Vacuum  Deity,  which  enticed  skyward  a  swifter  and  yet  more  furious 
pageant  of  the  Dark  Winds!  The  men  waited;  the  balances  of  Fate  quivered;  inaction 
rasped  every  nerve.    Could  former  scientific  accuracy  win  the  stake?    If  not — ? 

"It's  started,  boys !"  cried  Henry,  his  face  wildly  gleaming,  "see  it  hug  the  can3'on 
wall,  watch  it  turn  at  the  dam !  Acts  like  a  gyroscope.  Whenever  it  tips  over  the  dam  or 
canyon  it  goes  at  right  angles  to  the  direction  of  force.  We've  got  it  penned !  Glories  ! 
Look  at  that  torrent !  Water !  Water !  Hey,  you  aeroplane  kid  !  Take  me  to  town  witli 
the  news.    Watch  lier  boys.    Before  the  old  lake  bed  gets  full  give  her  the  dynamite !" 

Then  they  were  over  the  city  and  a  sea  of  upturned  faces  when  a  shriek  burst  from  the 
masses.    Behind  them  came  the  tornado, — vast  and  terrible ! 

"Quick!    For  that  dynamite  truck  by  the  railroad  track!" 

At  forty  miles  an  hour,  right  into  the  teeth  of  the  tornado  rushed  Henry !  Now  forty 
rods  away.  He  stopped  the  truck;  jumped,  and  ran  for  his  life!  Tliere  came  the  usual  dyn- 
amite explosion;  the  wind  struck  Henry  as  a  dead  weight;  and  then,  oblivion!  But  when 
Henry  regained  consciousness  with  its  racking  pain,  he  overheard  joyful  news. 

"Juliet,"  prophesied  Mr.  Ramsey,  "to-morrow  every  newspaper  in  the  nation  will  ap- 
plaud the  man  who  faced  that  tornado.  And  Montague  will  be  a  harmless  notoriety,  for 
his  half  breed  spy  confessed  tampering  with  a  wind  pressure,  mine  exploding  cap.  This 
caused  premature  exjjlosion  of  the  guard  mine  that  was  expected  to  blov/  up  the  tornado  if 
it  ran  amuck." 

"Yes,  but  I  was  fool  enough  to  leave  it,"  added  Henry,  "and  I  suppose  my  men  got 
scared  and  shot  the  dynamite  too  soon,  probably  a  good  distance  in  front  of  it.  Then  the 
dynamite  would  tend  to  tip  the  tornado,  and  it  acting  like  the  stabalizing  gyroscope  on  a 
ship,  pushed  at  right  angles  to  the  force  and  tore  itself  right  over  the  canyon  wall !" 

"Say,  I'm  off  to  explain  to  the  town  why  it  jumped  the  canyon!"  cried  Mr.  Ramsay,  in 
admiration.  "Montague's  warrant  for  your  arrest  came  indeed  too  late.  Everybody  will 
be  after  water  rights  now." 

"Henry  you  have  accomplished  the  miraculous.  You  have  invented  cyclone  irrigation!" 
triumped  Juliet. 

"But  if  you  hadn't  influenced  Helen  to  secure  me  Ralph's  capital  and  wrecked  Mon- 
tague's blulf,"  reminded  Henry,  "I  could  never  have  tested  my  project.  I  owe  the  very  in- 
vention and  engineering  of  the  tornado  to  the  inspiration  of  your  sympathy." 

"Hold,  Sir  Magician!"  laughed  Juliet,  "you  are  far  too  flattering  for  a  proper  conjuror 
of  tornadoes." 

"Then  I  propose  to  conjure  a  socialistic  community  on  some  of  this  cyclone  irrigated 
land,"  planned  Henry.    "I  hope  to  demonstrate  a  convincing  experiment  in  socialism.' 

"From  science  to  politics.''"  questioned  Juliet.  "But  I  understand,  you  must  conjure 
new  worlds  to  conquer." 
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As  OtKers  See  Us 


EXTRA! 

(By  request  we  reprint  an  article  whicli  appeared  in  The  Western  Courier  during  the 
past  school  J^ear.) 
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Our  Newspaper 

Scarcely  a  moon  ago  we  very  foolishly  allowed  the  public  to  wlieedle  us  into  tlie  notion 
of  explaining  in  detail  to  you  the  many  intricacies  of  our  newspaper,  and  the  organization 
and  gray  matter  and  what-not  that  it  takes  to  put  this  sheet  into  your  hands  once  a  week. 
We  say,  we  were  "sort  of"  coaxed  into  this ;  verily  it  must  be  so,  for  tliere  is  great  secrecy 
in  tlie  manipulation  of  a  newspaper,  and  it  is  with  a  great  deal  of  reluctance  that  we  allow 
this  secret  to  be  pried  from  us.  We  are  very  grateful  to  those  who  have  hitherto  persisted 
in  remairiing  at  a  safe  distance— especially  to  those  who  neither  subscribe  nor  contribute. 
But  even  as  ye  have  asked  for  this  even  so  will  it  be — well,  we  have  forgotten  how  it  runs, 
but  the  gist  "of  it  is  that  you  are  going  to  get  what  you  asked  for  and  what  you  least  expect. 

First  of  all,  the  Courier  door  is  locked,  so  we  must  prevail  upon  the  janitor  for  a  key. 
But  the  janitor  isn't  in  sight,  so  we  must  get  a  search  warrant  and  hunt  liim  down.  This 
spoils  about  forty-five  minutes  of  W.  I.  N.  standard  time,  but  you  would  have  a  hard  time 
to  prove  it  by  the  clocks.  But  what  is  time  to  us>  We  never  get  in  a  hurry,  anyhow,  be- 
cause we  liaven't  time. 

After  we  had  found  the  janitor  and  implored  his  key.  lie  very  good-naturedly  tells  us 
that  he  opened  the  door  about  a  half-hour  ago,  shortly  after  he  saw  us  trying  to  get  in. 
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However,  everybody  likes  to  joke  us,  so  we  tliink  tlie  janitor  is  only  jollying  and  we 
insist  on  carrying  his  key  back  to  the  office.  When  we  get  tliere  we  find  that  he  has  told 
the  truth,  and  the  work  of  the  Courier  is  on  in  full  force. 

The  first  one  to  greet  us  is  a  sober,  non-fearing,  law-abiding  gentleman  wlio  eyes  us 
critically.  He  is  our  general  overseer,  but  if  you  have  led  a  pious  life  and  have  accompan- 
ied Teddy  in  Africa  you  need  have  no  cause  for  fear.  The  next  one  is  a  musical-looking 
genius  who  jerks  the  Archimedian  lever  early  and  late  in  the  cause  of  the  Courier.  When 
the  paper  comes  out  on  Friday  we  find  him  jerking  the  lever  late.  Occasionally  he  gets  his 
wires  crossed.  But  we  started  in  to  tell  you  about  a  newspaper,  not  about  an  almost  blighted 
romance. 

Before  us  we  see  a  gentleman  seated  at  a  table  busily  engaged.  We  rudely  tliink  he  is 
using  a  nut-pick  to  manicure  his  finger  nails,  but  he  happens  to  be  the  head  cartoonist 
sculpturing  out  a  design  on  a  clialk  plate.  If  our  lives  were  insured  we  would  have  him 
explain  the  process  to  us,  for  every  cartoonist  likes  to  answer  questions  when  he  is  at  work. 

We  move  on  further  away  from  the  door  to  make  room  for  a  countless  horde  pouring 
in  and  out  like  a  swarm  of  bees.  Each  one  yells,  "More  copy !"  liangs  a  volume  on  a  hook, 
and  departs  for  more.  This  is  the  staff  of  reporters.  We  do  not  try  to  count  them,  but  as 
we  watch  we  conclude  that  in  the  main,  all  of  this  coming  and  going  is  done  by  the  as- 
sistant editor — lie  whose  burden  is  a  dependable  genius  for  writing  up  assignments  which 
some  backsliders  have  overlooked. 

In  bustles  an  individual  with  a  pencil  behind  liis  ear  and  his  hands  full  of  documents. 
This  is  the  business  manager.  He  has  a  date  with  his  girl  for  the  basket  ball  game  that 
evening  and  it  is  his  business  to  get  someone  to  sell  tickets  in  his  place. 

Over  at  the  side  of  a  table  there  sits  a  fellow  stooped  over  a  voluminous  register.  That 
is  the  advertising  manager,  but  just  now  he  is  working  on  a  lesson  plan  instead  of  an  adver- 
tisement. We  are  about  to  speak  to  him  when  a  wiry  individual  rushes  in  and  scares  every 
one  stiff  by  yelling,  "Is  the  Courier  out?"  He  is  the  circulation  manager.  After  he  has 
whooped  and  terrorized  everyone,  he  turns  and  exits  as  abruptly  as  he  entered.  His  duty  is 
now  over  for  that  edition. 

Over  in  a  corner  of  the  window  there  is  perched  on  a  high  pedestal  a  lank,  weary,  for- 
lorn, disconsolate,  woe-begone,  semi-fossilized,  thin-haired  individual.  That  is  the  editor. 
Space,  but  not  subject,  forbids  more  adjectives.  We  shall  not  tell  him  his  hair  is  thin.  No 
one  else  has  ever  told  him,  and  so  we  shall  let  him  continue  blindly  on.  Furthermore,  a 
crowbar  leans  up  against  the  corner  within  easy  reach  of  him,  so,  as  we  said  before,  we  shall 
not  remind  him  of  his  hair.  Just  now,  as  we  see  him,  he  is  chasing  thoughts  around  in  the 
high  ethereal  and  embellishing  the  clouds  with  rosy  tints  of  genius. 

But  soon  we  find  a  more  interesting  subject  over  in  the  northwest  corner.  It  is  an 
object  that  we  find  dangling  from  a  roller.  It  looks  as  if  someone  had  tried  to  pull  a  huge 
batch  of  taffy  and  had  given  more  thought  to  exercise  than  sanitation.  It  is  the  printers' 
towel !  It  contains  every  hue  of  the  rainbow,  if  all  rainbow  hues  were  of  earthy  color.  We 
have  all  had  a  hand  in  the  making  of  that  towel,  and  yet  the  strange  part  of  it  is  that  it  can 
never  be  analyzed  individually,  collectively,  or  chemically. 

We  pass  out  the  door  to  take  the  elevator  and  climb  four  flights  of  stairs  and  walk  one 
block  west.  Here  we  enter  a  room,  and  behold  a  diminutive  individual  assiduously  applying 
herself  to  her  seven  different  callings.  There  is  a  halo  of  light  around  her  head,  or  there 
would  be  if  she  could  reach  the  electric  light  button.  Verily,  she  is  our  proof  reader.  With 
a  golden  sieve  she  doth  sift  all  sands  of  genius  that  come  to  her.  To  some  of  the  sifted  par- 
ticles she  applies  sand  paper  with  such  brilliant  results  that  we  are  dazzled.  Her  reward  is 
where  ours  will  never  be. 

We  know,  as  you  read  the  last  of  this,  you  will  wonder  that  we  did  not  explain  the  rea- 
son why  articles  that  are  written  by  any  member  of  the  school  other  than  a  staff  member 
never  came  out  in  print.  We  cannot  go  into  detail  about  this.  Suffice  to  say,  that  the  utmost 
care  and  vigilance  is  exercised  in  keeping  any  common  student  from  writing  up  articles. 
Something  awful  would  happen  to  him,  but  as  yet  we  do  not  know  what  it  is,  because  no 
student  has  ever  tried  it.  Jake 


ONE    HUNDRED  THIRTY-ONE 


Orator^) 


NE  of  the  most  beneficial  forms  of  instruction  in  the  institution  is  that  received 
in  public  speaking.    Our  school  since  its  beginning  has  ranked  high  in  its  work 
in  oratory.     In  the  past  thir':een  years  our  home  school  has  won  in  oratory 
in  seven  inter-normal  and  one  in'er-state  contest. 

  This  year  we  were  ably  repr  'sented  in  oratory  by  Mr.  Earnest  McCall  with 

his  splendid  oration,  "War's  Awakening."  A'though  Mr.  Geneva,  the  Bloomington  speaker, 
carried  away  the  honors,  Mr.  McCall  made  a  s'lowing  of  which  the  school  may  well  feel  proud. 

In  the  declamatory  contest  we  were  fortmate  in  having  Miss  Lena  Foley  win  over  Mi-^ 
Leverne  Means.  In  the  extemporaneous  spenking  contest  our  representative,  Miss  Ruth 
Pickinpaugh,  lost  to  Mr.  Peak,  of  Blooming  on. 

We  hope  for  greater  success  in  this  field  of  work  in  the  future  and  when  the  call  is  again 
issued  we  believe  that  more  of  our  students  w41  avail  themselves  of  the  privilege  of  partici- 
pating in  this  valuable  work.  L-  ^I- 


ONE   HrXDKED  THIRTY-TWO 


THE  SEQUEL  WAY 


From  Genesian  Chronicles 

In  the  beginning  of  all  things  the  Tribe  of  It  was  created  and  on  the  second  day  the 
Tribe  of  It  did  sit  up  and  take  notice;  and  on  the  day  following  they  did  cherish  others  to 
do  likewise,  especially  of  them. 

On  the  fourth  day  the  Tribe  of  It  murmured  unto  each  other:  Let  us  choose  four  angels 
and  two  from  our  midst  to  represent  us ;  let  it  be  the  duty  of  these  chosen  ones  to  immortal- 
ize us  by  making  hieroglyphic  inscriptions  on  tablets  of  stone. 

On  the  fifth  day  the  tribe  did  electioneer  and  elect. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  on  the  sixth  day  six  of  the  tribe  were  cliosen  and  admonished 
as  follows: 

Thou  art  going  on  a  long  and  tedious  journey.  Therefore  take  thou  with  thee  a  staff 
as  a  lever,  and  a  bag  of  nerve  for  the  way  is  fraught  with  vicissitudes. 

If  ever  thy  heart  fail  thee  in  the  day  of  adversity  come  unto  us  and  we  will  give  thee 
cheer.  Thou  wilt  find  this  a  good  year  for  the  cheering  business.  Therefore  set  out.  Thy 
bent  and  thy  wit  they  comfort  us.  Seek  and  ye  shall  find — ^maybe.  Ask  and  it  shall  be  given 
thee — perhaps. 

And  on  the  seventh  day  the  Tribe  of  It  rested.  And  amongst  them  some  jinx  of  a 
Joshua  did  command  the  sun  and  moon  to  stand  still;  and  thus  the  seventh  day  hath  never 
ended  for  the  tribe. 


ONE  HUNDRED  THIRTY-THREE 


Janitors 


About  our  buildings  and  on  tlie  grounds  Me 
Iiave  a  force  of  men  wlio  labor  to  make  us  com- 
fortable. To  those  wlio  keep  the  rooms  and 
corridors  neat  and  to  those  who  keep  the  cam- 
pus beautiful  we  gladly  give  this  page. 


W.  E.  Decamp  

Creighton  Bateson. 
Joseph  McFeeters.. 

Elza  Phelps  

Roscoe  Wear  

William  Scott  

Martin  Walters  

T.  J.  Tuggle   

W.  W.  Gulp  

George  Nell  


 Head  Janitor 

 Janitor 

 Janitor 

 Janitor 

 Head  Engineer 

 Fireman 

Monroe  Hall  Janitor 

 Ground  Man 

 Night  Watchman 

 Night  Watchman 


ONE  HUNDRED  THIRTY-FIVE 


Punk  Pathos 


By  Polly 


Tlie  sad  and  solemn  days  are  here, 

No  solemner  could  be. 
When  we  must  hand  our  notebooks  in 

And  probably  get  a  D. 

O,  ye  melancholy  days  ! 

Ye  could  not  be  more  melan'. 
For  what  our  Profs,  will  think  of  us. 

There  won't  not  be  no  tellin'. 

If  you  hain't  got  your  notebook  done, 
My  dear,  you'll  surely  ketch  it; 

Don't  say  you  left  the  old  thing  "hum," 
Or  they'll  make  you  go  and  fetch  it. 

So,  if  you've  danced  your  nights  away 

Upon  the  ball  room  floor. 
And  get  a  D  condition. 

It  won't  help  none  to  get  "sore." 

Just  take  a  timely  tip  from  me. 

And  borrow  of  your  neighbor ; 
Then  copy  all  the  things  he's  writ, 

And  profit  by  his  labor. 

Of  course  our  Profs,  are  dense  as  wood(?) 

Tho'  I  shouldn't  ought  to  said  it; 
They'll  never  know(  .^)  which  copied  which 

And  both  will  get  some  credit. 

So,  though  our  hearts  are  sore  and  sad. 
We'll  keep  our  "feetsteps"  springing. 

And  hand  our  notebooks  in  on  time. 
And  prove  that  we  are  "digging." 


Poor  Poll}) 

By  Peter 


Dear  Polly,  why  this  moil  and  muss. 

Has  something  gone  amiss  ? 
Has  something  terrible  transpired 

To  mar  your  earthly  bliss  } 
It  certainly  does  pain  me  great 

To  hear  you  fuss  and  fume. 
To  read  your  railings  writ  in  rhyme 

Sounds  like  you'd  met  your  doom. 

Now,  Polh^,  'bout  this  poet  biz : 

Now  honest,  on  the  square. 
Don't  you  just  love  to  hear  one  sing 

His  fancy,  fetchin'  air.'' 
The  trusting,  thrilling  thrush  in  trees. 

With  busily  buzzing  bumblebees. 
And  blooming  blossoms,  blown  and  blue, 

Will  lend  variety  to  view. 

The  pearliest  pools  of  dankest  dews 

That  spray  the  springs  and  life  imbues ; 
The  diamonds  dipped  in  dazzling  dust 

That  cling  to  crumbling  crannied  crust ; 
The  wearied  winds  that  wend  their  way 

'INIong  many  a  mellow  moor  in  ISIay, 
And  freaky,  finny  fish  flash  by. 

Complete  the  scene  with  summer  sky. 

So,  Polly  dear,  it's  nearly  sprino-: 

The  poets  tliey'll  start  out 
To  sing  their  silvery  sylvan  songs 

Of  things  we  know  about. 
The  rousing  robin's  rustling  nigh, 

The  jaunty  jays  go  jollying  by. 
And  scurrying  squirrels  skim  and  skip 

And  eugenic  eggs  begin  to  pip. 


ONE  HUXDRKD  THIRTY-SIX 


ONE  HUNDRED 


THrUTY-SEVEN 


root  Ball  Histoo) 


HE  season  of  1915  opened  with  Huey,  Coats,  Morgan,  Knight  and  Wetzel 
back  in  harness.  An  abundance  of  raw  material  was  worked  in  and  the 
principles  of  the  game  were  instilled.  Our  first  game  with  William  and 
Vashti  did  not  prove  the  old  adage,  "A  rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss," 
as  W.  and  V.  kept  rolling,  and  at  the  end  of  the  game  it  was  found  that 
they  had  accumulated  quite  a  large  amount  of  moss. 

This  was  the  worst  defeat  of  the  season  and  from  it  our  warriors  gathered  much 
experience  if  not  scores.  We  next  journeyed  to  Canton,  Missouri,  and  played  the 
Christian  College  team  and  were  defeated  by  a  small  score.  The  Normal  suffered 
a  run  of  hard  luck  and  was  defeated  in  the  last  ten  seconds  of  play  by  a  fluke. 

Hedding  next  attacked  us  on  our  own  field  and  was  victorious  by  a  few  points : 
Carthage  came  next  and  although  beaten  in  scores,  the  game  was  very  close. 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  the  Normal  risked  all  and  played  the  local  High  School 
on  the  Normal  field.  The  Normal  was  victorious  and  at  no  time  was  in  danger  of 
being  scored  upon.  The  final  results  of  the  game  did  not  show  how  completely  the 
Normal  outclassed  the  High  School. 

The  following  men  were  honored  by  receiving  the  school  letters  for  their  ser- 
vices :  Kniglit,  center ;  Wetzel,  manager  and  tackle ;  Bradley,  tackle :  Huey,  quar- 
ter; Koch,  half;  Allen,  end;  Smick,  end;  Strickler,  guard;  Whittaker,  guard;  Coats, 
full  back;  Morgan,  half;  Robertson,  end,  and  Williams,  quarter. 


ONE   HUNDRED  THIRTY-EIGHT 


Back  Row — Williams,  Huey,  Coats,  Kock. 

Front  Row — Allen,  Bradley,  Robertson,  Knight,  Whittaker,  Wetzel,  Smicl 


Our  Normal's  team  in  the  battle  never  falters. 
And  meets  her  foes  with  a  spirit  brave  and  bold. 

Hats  off,  and  yell  for  our  dear  Western  Normal — 
Stand  up  and  cheer  for  the  purple  and  gold. 

Zic-it-te-boom !    Rah !    Rah !    Hurrah ! 
W.  I.  S.  N. !    Hurrah  !    Hurrah  ! 
Zic-it-te-boom  !    Rah  !    Rah  !    Hurrah  ! 
W.  I.  S.  N. !    Hurrah  !    Hurrah  ! 
Hit  'em  again  !    Hit  'em  again ! 
NORMAL!  Yea  ! 

On,  boys  !    On !    Work  your  best  to  win  the  battle  ! 

Make  Normal's  fame  great  as  any  ever  told ! 
Bring  vict'ry  home  to  our  dear  Western  Normal ! 
We'll  help  by  cheers  for  the  purple  and  gold ! 


OXE    HUNDRED  THIRTY-NINE 


Back  Row   (Left  to  Right) — Jay   (Coach),  Croxton   (Mgr.),  Wetzel,  Freeman,  Bradley, 
Dunham,  Coats. 

Front  Row  (Left  to  Right) — Morgan,  Russell,  McDonough,  Allen,  Donohoe,  Williams. 


Basket  Ball 

The  basket  ball  season  of  1916  was  not  an  overwhelming  success  from  the  side  of  game 
winning  and  point-getting,  but  it  was  a  success  in  that  we  started  with  green  men  and 
molded  them  into  a  good  basket  ball  team  by  the  close  of  the  season. 

The  six  letter  men  are  McDonough,  Freeman,  Wetzel,  Morgan,  Dunham,  and  Williams. 
McDonough  was  a  quick,  speedy  man  and  a  very  accurate  basket  shooter.  Freeman  was 
there  with  the  goods  after  he  learned  a  few  of  the  finer  points  of  the  game.  Wetzel  was  a 
mainstay  at  guard  after  he  knew  just  what  to  do.  Morgan  was  a  hard  man  to  keep  away 
from  at  guard  and  was  also  a  very  good  basket  shooter.  Dunham  was  a  sticker  and  if  a 
man  shot  a  basket  it  wasn't  his  fault.  Williams  was  a  good  cooperative  player  and  a  good 
basket  shooter. 

While  the  first  team  was  battling  with  the  schools  of  the  Little  Eighteen,  a  tournament 
was  in  progress  at  home.  The  teams  were  divided  into  two  groups,  the  Senior  and  the  Jun- 
ior. Briggs  won  the  championship  of  the  Senior  group  in  a  walk  away,  but  he  was  doomed 
to  receive  a  clubbing  at  the  hands  of  Yaap,  the  winner  of  the  Junior  division,  who  won  the 
tournament  by  defeating  Briggs.  To  this  team  was  awarded  a  fine  silver  loving  cup.  The 
men's  names  wliicli  were  put  on  the  cup  were  as  follows:  Yaap,  Young,  Carson,  Ledger- 
wood,  and  Adams. 

The  1916  basket  ball  season  saw  the  initial  academy  team  for  the  Western  Normal.  This 
team  played  several  of  the  nearby  towns  and  competed  in  a  high  school  basket  ball  tour- 
nament which  was  held  at  the  Normal,  March  10-11.  However,  this  team  was  rather  new 
at  basket  ball  and  suffered  defeats,  excepting  on  one  occasion.  Following  are  the  men  that 
composed  this  team:  Millson,  L.  Hageman,  C  Hageman,  Ellis,  Chipman.  Pittenger.  Smith, 
and  Briggs. 


OXB  JIUXDRED  FORTY 


Back  Row — Left  to  Right — Knapheide,  Nyqiiist,  Rockwell  (Coach),  Griffiths,  Ellison 
Front  Row — Left  to  Right — Greuel,  Kost,  Miller 


When  the  call  came  in  chapel  for  all  girls  desiring  to  play  basket  ball,  the  largest 
number  in  years  flocked  to  the  gym  to  register  as  stars  in  the  feat  of  basket  throwing. 
The  class  teams  were  organized  and  divided  into  two  groups,  the  Junior  and  Senior. 
The  Junior  group  consisted  of  the  Ninth,  Tenth,  Eleventh,  and  Twelfth  Grades  and 
the  Country  School  class.  The  Senior  group  consisted  of  the  Junior  and  Senior 
classes.  The  winning  team  in  the  tournament  of  the  Junior  group  was  to  play  the 
winning  team  of  the  Senior  group  for  the  class  championship.  The  Juniors  and  Sen- 
iors took  a  vote  as  to  whether  the  winning  team  should  be  the  one  winning  two  out  of 
three  games  or  tliree  out  of  five  and  the  votes  resulted  in  favor  of  three  out  of  five. 

The  interest  was  intense  in  both  groups  throughout  the  tournament  and  the 
games  were  hard  fought.  The  twelfth  grade  team  won  in  the  Junior  group  and  the 
Seniors  in  the  Senior  group.  When  the  last  game  was  called  the  gym  was  filled  with 
eager  spectators.  The  game  was  a  fight  from  the  start  until  the  whistle  blew,  telling 
that  the  Seniors  had  won  the  championship.  This  same  team  won  the  championship 
as  Twelfth  grades  and  as  Juniors.  The  basket  ball  season  was  interesting  and  those 
who  participated  in  the  games  were  sorry  when  the  season  closed.  This  great  num- 
ber of  girls  saw  the  need  of  physical  training  as  well  as  mental  training,  and  so  took 
advantage  of  the  offer  given  them. 


Girls' 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY-ONE 


Base  Ball 


After  the  school  basket  ball  tournament  was  over,  interest  naturally  turned  to 
base  ball.  Prospects  for  an  unusually  successful  team  were  not  very  bright.  "Bill" 
Coats  was  practically  the  only  hold  oyer  member,  as  Huey  quit  school  when  the 
spring  quarter  opened.  Outside  of  several  practice  games  the  only  game  played 
when  this  was  written  was  the  one  lost  to  Lombard.  The  weather  was  miserable  for 
practice,  but  the  boys  made  the  best  of  it  and  came  out  under  all  conditions.  Coacli 
Jay  was  mucli  encouraged  when  the  mid-spring  session  started  because  two  or  three 
former  players  put  in  their  appearance  and  things  began  to  look  brighter.  As  the 
heavy  end  of  the  schedule  remains  to  be  played  it  is  entirely  possible  for  the  team  to 
make  a  good  showing.  Tlie  batting  was  improving  and  it  was  better  stick  work  that 
was  needed.  Donohoe,  in  center,  was  the  best  early  season  sticker.  Tlie  lineup  has 
been  shifted  around  frequently,  but  usually  was  as  follows : 


Coats   (Captain)  Catcher 

Stevens  Pitcher 

Adair  ..First  Base 

Russell  Second  Base 

McDonough  Short  Stop 

Bogue  Third  Base 

Morgan  and  Grier   Left  Field 

Donohoe    , Center  Field 

Croxton  and  Dunham  Right  Field 


SCHEDULE 


April  8  Lombard 

April  14  Camp  Point 

April  22  ...Carthage 

May  6  William  and  Vashti 

May   12  Carthage 

May  19  Augusta 

May  27   William  and  Vashti 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY-TWO 


We're  Out  to  Win 


Hear  the  echo  prolong 

While  we're  singing  our  song, 

"We're  out  to  win!    We're  out  to  win! 

We're  out  to  win  to-day!" 

See  them  shiver  and  shake ! 

See  them  quiver  and  quake ! 

"We're  out  to  win!    We're  out  to  win! 

We're  out  to  win  to-day !  " 

CHORUS 

We're  out  to  win,  no  matter  what's  before  us 
We're  out  to  win !    Oh,  hear  the  mighty  cliorus 
We're  out  to  win !    The  signs  are  right  to-day 
O,  see  our  grim  determination  as  we  say: 
"We're  out  to  win  !    We're  out  to  win  ! 

See  the  look  in  our  eye ! 

Hear  the  echo  we  cry: 

"We're  out  to  win!    We're  out  to  win! 

We're  out  to  win  to-day !" 

Sing  it  over  again  ! 

Altogether  again ! 

"We're  out  to  win!    We're  out  to  win! 
We're  out  to  win  to-day !" 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY-THREE 


Track  History 


A  new  interest  has  been  shown  in  track  work  this  spring  and  tlie  men  lia^  e  la- 
bored and  trained  to  tlie  best  advantage  as  the  cold  and  rainy  weatlier  would  permit. 
The  men  were  also  handicapped  for  awhile  by  the  lack  of  equipment,  but  this  was 
quickly  remedied. 

Leland  Sm_ith  was  elected  captain  early  in  the  season  and  he,  with  the  lielp  of 
Messrs.  Dowell,  Hudelson  and  Franquemont,  at  once  started  work  with  the  follow- 
ing men:  Ellis,  Briggs,  Foley,  Sykes,  Horney,  Millsom,  Hageman,  Wilson,  Jenkins, 
Carson,  Stickle,  and  Floyd  Adams. 

An  attempt  was  made  to  get  into  the  ]McDonough  County  Track  and  Field  Meet 
held  on  Normal  field  April  29,  but  owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  application  we  were 
not  permitted  to  enter.  However,  next  year  we  hope  to  be  one  of  the  contesting 
schools. 

Prospects  are  bright  for  the  annual  Neighborhood  Track  and  Field  ^leet  May 
13,  and  our  team  may  expect  some  spirited  competition,  since  some  of  the  strongest 
high  schools  in  the  Military  Tract  are  entered. 

Our  Class  Day  Field  Meet,  to  be  held  May  26,  is  going  to  be  one  of  the  closest 
fought  contests  in  the  history  of  the  school ;  it  is  very  doubtful  who  will  win  the 
banner  this  year. 

During  the  latter  part  of  May  the  Little  Eighteen  Conference,  of  wliich  we  are 
a  member,  will  hold  its  annual  meet  at  Jacksonville  under  the  auspices  of  Illinois 
College.  Of  course  we  shall  be  represented,  since  we  have  some  very  promising 
track  material  in  our  Normal  School. 

W.  A. 


OXE   HUNDRED  FORTT-FOUR 


ennis  Tournament 


Kind  Friend: 

Have  you  ever  maratlioned  witli  Old  Sol  in  the  dawning  hours  of  the  day  and 
scurried  across  a  campus  bejeweled  with  dew  to  have  a  tete-a-tete  across  the  net; 
have  you  ever  forestalled  the  pangs  of  hunger  when  Old  Sol  smiled  vertically  on  you 
to  have  the  singular  opportunity  of  bowing  to  plaudits  from  empty  bleachers ;  have 
j'^ou  ever  smashed  right  and  left  across  the  net  in  the  rosy  tints  of  sunset  in  order  to 
appease  your  frolicsome  humor?  If  so,  then  you  are  in  a  fair  mood  to  appreciate  the 
trials  and  joys  experienced  by  the  wee  multitude  in  the  above  chef-d'oeuvre. 

In  the  days  of  Indian  summer  the  courts  were  populated  continuously  from  morn 
till  eve;  yea,  even  later — a  few  devotees  fain  would  have  exchanged  three  hours  of 
study  for  a  lantern,  but  no  one  had  the  lantern.  In  those  good  old  days  there  sprang 
upon  the  horizon  many  artists  of  the  racquet.  So  many  embryonic  champions  budded 
that  it  required  no  genius  of  history  to  foresee  that  such  dexterity  would  sooner  or 
later  cause  a  war  cloud  to  hover  over  the  courts.  The  culmination  of  this  was  a  tour- 
nament this  spring  in  which  the  differences  were  plinked  out  across  the  net. 

This  tournament  proved  to  be  the  most! enjoyable  phase  of  athletics  this  spring. 
There  were  men's  and  women's  singles,  and  doubles,  and  mixed  doubles.  At  all  hours 
of  the  day  did  wild-eyed  enthusiasts  rush  helter-skelter  about  the  school  with  a  rac- 
quet and  a  pair  of  shoes  under  one  arm  and  a  belligerent  intention  and  date  book 
under  the  other.  As  the  Sequel  goes  to  press  the  outcome  of  the  tournament  is  still 
hanging  in  the  balance. 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY-FIVE 


Purple  and  Gold 


Normal,  we  sing  thy  praises, 

Tliy  beauty,  thy  power,  thy  fame, 
Each  loyal  heart  now  raises 

A  cheer  to  the  endless  name. 
Drink  we  our  Alma  Mater; 

Hurrah  for  the  Purple  and  Gold ! 
Drink  we  our  Alma  Mater; 

Hurrah  for  the  Purple  and  Gold ! 

From  the  far  off  Pacific, 

Florida  and  Japan, 
Fear  not  exams  terrific, 

Gather  we  all  who  can 
Drink  to  our  Alma  Mater; 

Hurrali  for  the  Purple  and  Gold ! 
Drink  we  our  Alma  Mater ; 

Hurrah  for  tlie  Purple  and  Gold ! 

Here's  long  life  to  the  Normal, 

Wave  ye  her  flag  unfurled  ; 
Nothing  can  e'er  surpass  her. 

Queen  of  the  Western  world. 
Drink  we  our  Alma  Mater; 

Hurrah  for  the  Purple  and  Gold! 
Drink  we  our  Alma  Mater; 

Hurrah  for  the  Purple  and  Gold ! 


ONE   HUNDRED  FORTY-SIX 


The  Pageant 


When  it  came  time  to  give  the  pageant  this  year  the  school  undertook  and  put 
thru  a  spectacular  affair  in  commemoration  of  the  tliree  hundredth  anniversary  of 
Shakespeare's  death. 

Miss  Hinkel's  drama  class  originated  the  plan;  later  it  formulated  the  ideas  and 
selected  the  songs  artd  dances.  With  the  wealth  of  Shakespearean  material  in  our 
Normal,  the  class  was  able  to  write  a  more  appropriate  pageant  than  could  be  pur- 
chased elsewhere.    The  members  were  as  follows: 


Tlieir  ideas  were  elaborated  and  completed  and  the  dialogue  written  by  the 
spring  dramatization  class.  Special  mention  is  also  due  the  Misses  Harris,  Ful;r. 
and  Lester;  also  Miss  Stinson's  work  in  her  Household  Arts  class. 


Herman  Allen 
Orvall  Briggs 
Esther  Colvin 
Leta  Carlin 


Vera  Hickman 
Chas.  Knight 
Ruby  Johnson 
Alva  Pearsall 
Carl  Rinehart 


Roy  Henning 
Grier  Hermetet 


Gertrude  Smith 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY.-SEVEN 


SKakespearian  Pageant 


presented  by 
Students,  Members  of  the  Alumni  and  Faculty 
OF  the 

Western  Illinois  State  Normal 
June  6,  1916 
under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Hinkel,  Miss  Rockwell,  Miss  Vroman 


School  Orator— Mr.  D.  P.  Hollis. 
Assembly  of  Scholars. 
Processional — The  Normal  Band. 

Heralds — Messrs.  Hermetett,  Briggs,  Jenkins,  Icenogle. 

Soldiers — Messrs.  Foley,  Stephens,  Griswold,  Brooking,  Morris,  Henning. 

Her  Majesty's  Almoner,  Bishop  of  Rochester- — Howard  Knowles. 

The  Bishop  of  Ely— William  Hunter. 

The  Garter  King — Clarence  F.  Jones. 

The  Lord  Chamberlain,  Lord  Hudson — Ralph  Croxton. 

Queen  Elizabeth — Miss  Frances  Foley. 

Pages — Glen  Ausbury,  Ivan  Howard. 

Lords — Weston  Williams,  Carl  Weir,  Harlin  Pittinger,  Roscoe  Ellis,  Arbon  Wetzel. 
Herman  Allen,  Travis  Bogue,  Edward  McDonough. 

Ladies — Fern  Spiker,  Isyl  Spiker,  Jessamine  Knapheide,  Audrey  Eakle,  Sciota  Ful- 
mar, Marie  McClellan,  Helen  McCrory,  INIarie  Heine. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh  and  Lady  Cecil. 

The  Earl  of  Leicester  and  the  Countess  of  Somerset. 

The  Earl  of  Cumberland  and  the  Countess  of  Pembroke. 

The  Earl  of  Essex  and  the  Countess  of  Bedford. 

Sir  Edward  Dyer  and  Lady  Bacon. 

Sir  Francis  Bacon  and  Lady  Alice  Spencer. 

Sir  Francis  Drake  and  Lady  Carew. 

Sir  Philip  Sidney  and  Lady  Russell. 

Court  Jesters — Messrs.  Royer,  Warren,  Barnes. 

Soldiers 

Villagers. 


PROGRAM 


PROGRAM  RENDERED 


Welcome  by  Scholars. 
Welcome  b}^  Sir  Cecil. 
Welcome  by  Orator. 
Her  Majesty's  Reply. 
Dance  of  the  Lords  and  Ladies. 
Dance  of  the  Villagers 
Hobby  Horse  Dance 
Morris  Dance 


Sword  Dance 
Lloyd  Sutton 
Ivan  Comer 


Harold  Schick 
Jerrald  Ingalls 


James  Kirk 
Alvin  Clark 


Carl  Ausburv 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY-EIGHT 


"Players  of  1909"  present  Act  II,  Scene  IV,  of  "Twelfth  Night." 
Duke  of  Illyria — Ben  Runkle. 
Viola — Lavinia  Stinson. 
Clown — Coats. 

Song — "When  That  I  Was  a  Little  Boy,"  Mr.  Burnham  and  Normal  Chorus. 

"Players  of  1910"  present  Act  II,  Scene  II  of  "Midsummer  Night's  Dream." 
Titania — Irene  Harris. 
Puck — Vera  Sellner. 

Fairies — Mabel  Cupp,  Loraine  Sutton,  Eleanor  Morley,  Louise  McDonough,  Florine 
Wetzel,  Alleyne  Baumgarter,  Frances  Greenup,  Moraine  Bell,  Harriet  Goodwin, 
Ruby  Decamp,  Elizabeth  Mosher,  Ruth  Strome,  Dorothy  Lawrence,  Helen 
Hickman,  Catherine  Martin,  Ruth  Jack. 

Song — "Ye  Spotted  Snakes,"  Normal  Chorus. 

"Players  of  1911"  present  Act  IV,  Scene  V,  of  "Hamlet." 

Ophelia — Vera  Senn. 

"Players  of  1912"  present  Act  V,  Scene  III,  of  "As  You  Like  It." 

Dance  of  Foresters." 

Dance  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdesses. 

Touchstone — William  Coats. 

Audrey — Christie  Darke. 

Pages — ^Raymond  Miller,  Lewis  Pendell. 

Song — "It  Was  a  Lover  and  His  Lass,"  Normal  Chorus. 

"Players  of  1913"  present  Act  I,  Scene  II,  of  "The  Tempest." 
Song — "Come  Unto  These  Yellow  Sands,"  Normal  Chorus. 

Dance  of  Nymphs — Vera  Senn,  Irene  Harris,  Vera  Hickman,  Esther  Fuhr,  Edith 
Nelson,  Alice  Ellison,  Harriet  Schwab,  Gertrude  Griffiths,  Zelpha  Wyckoff, 
Helen  Rockwell,  Loraine  Sutton,  Gladys  Simpson,  Louise  McDonough,  Vera 
Hickman. 

T)ance  of  Ariel — Loraine  Sutton. 

Ferdinand — Theron  B.  Chaney. 
Miranda — Helen  Black. 
Prospero — Geo.  E.  McCall. 

"Players  of  1914"  present  Act  IV,  Scene  V,  of  "The  Taming  of  the  Shrew." 
Petruchio — Ross  Stevens. 
Katherine — Dorothy  Donohoe. 
Vincento — Roy  Cale. 

"Players  of  1915"  present  Witch  Scene  from  "Macbeth." 
First  Witch — Mary  Mclllhenny. 
Second  Witch — Florence  Jackson. 
Third  Witch — Vera  Hickman. 
Hecate — Grace  Terrill. 
Apparition — Glen  Paxton. 
Macbeth — Onno  Walters. 

"Players  of  1916"  present  final  scene  of  "Comedy  of  Errors." 
Dromio  of  Syracuse — George  Dunn. 
Dromio  of  Ephesus — Grant  Huey. 
Luce — Hugh  Jeffries. 
Her  Majesty's  Call  for  Shakespeare. 
Fame — Julia  McGaughey. 
Shakespeare — Clarence  C.  Clute. 
The  Crowning  of  Shakespeare. 
Her  Majesty  Proclaims  a  General  Dance. 
Exit. 


ONE  HUNDRED  FORTY-NINE 


CKrysantKemums 

Ermine  Meador 


Chrysanthemums  of  lucid  gold, 

How  can  you  be  so  brave  and  bold, 

When  Autumn's  shimmering  frosts  sift  down. 

And  chill  these  spheres  of  fluffy  down? 

Whence  came  these  petals,  purest  white? 
Were  they  concoct  on  summer's  night; 
Were  moonbeams  caught  within  your  snare. 
And  strangely  mixed  with  cedar  air? 

And  these  stiff  quills  of  richest  red ; 
Were  they  from  out  some  bird  wing  shed? 
Did  you  these  fragile  things  conceal. 
And  leave  for  Autumn  to  reveal? 

Tliis  globe  of  faintest  pink  and  cream. 
Did  some  stray  elf  within  his  dream 
Go  out  upon  a  starlit  bay. 
And  hither  bear  a  shell  away? 

Oil,  wondrous  blooms  of  pinks  and  creams. 
Of  plumes  and  twists  with  lovely  sheens. 
Fain  would  I  have  you  this  remember: 
To  stay  with  us  throughout  December ! 


ONE  HUNDRED  FIFTY 


ONE   HUNDRED  FIFTY-ONE 


OUR 
A  B  NORMAL 
DICTIONARY 


Absence — tragical  reminders.    Syn: — why? 

Academic — an  aesthetic  term  for  high  school  work. 

Academy — the  fire  and  water  ordeal  for  Normal  aspirants. 

Ache — something  for  Junior  heads. 

Adam — our  mutual  friend. 

Affable — foreign  to  the  critic. 

Affectionate — (See  Miss  Knapheide). 

Afterwards — Monday  morning. 

Aggregation — a  contagion  in  the  corridors. 

Ah — narrow  "oh,"  feigned  surprise  mark. 

Almost — a  C  minus. 

Anti — not  aunty. 

Application — a  sooner  or  after  formality. 

Appendix — something  you  will  expect  to  see  at  the  end  of 

this  book,  but  modernism  has  cut  it  out. 
Aqua — Crooked  Creek. 
Aren't — ain't  or  hain't. 
Ask — (See  Miss  Grote). 
At — pretty  close. 
Ate — derived  from  the  Latin  "et." 
Away — sometimes  a  path. 
Axe — last  resort  for  a  note  book. 


ONE   HUNDRED  FIFTY-TWO 


20.  School  opens  in  a  blaze  of  glory  and  a  dearth  of  Seniors. 

21.  Programs  finished  that  were  supposed  to  have  been  done  the  day  before. 

22.  Miss  Colby  smiles  while  walking  down  the  corridor. 

23.  Last  chance  to  cut  chapel. 

24.  Chapel  seats  assigned.    Faculty  and  students'  reception  in  the  gym.    Old  ties  are  forgot- 
ten,— almost  every  girl  gets  a  gallant. 

27.  First  blue  Monday.    Faculty  arranged  on  front  row  of  platform. 

28.  Chorus  harmoniously  arranged  in  chapel.    Boys  look  lonesome  and  warble  worse. 

29.  Dissertation  on  angels  by  Dr.  Davidson.    Enlightening,  pro  and  con. 

30.  Courier  appears,  meek  and  modest. 


ONE  HUNDRED  FIFTY-THREE 


lifcy^^^rrj^Tco  'i^i  — average  target  score  of  the  faculty. 
Bank — unknown  to  class  delinquents. 
Balcony — Miss  Grote's  watch  tower. 
Barnes — an  enknowledged  mite. 
Bark — phonics  in  English  20. 

Barter — "lemme  use  your  notes,  kid,  and  you  can  wear  ray  pumps  to-morrow  night.' 

Bay — a  prefix  for  a  parlor  window,  usually  screened  on  Sunda}^  evening — the  win 
dow,  not  the  prefix. 

Beaux — the  one  plus  ultra. 

Beauty — divine  to  all,  unknown  to  some,  despair  to  a  few. 

Beckelhymer — Winkem,  Blinkem,  und  Nod. 

Binnie — our  Ciceroess. 

Blue — flunker's  atmosphere. 

Bluff — gift  for  some,  death  for  others. 

Bon-bons — nectar  paving. 

Botts  P. — (definition  suppressed  by  board  of  censorship.) 
Bow — a  ninth  grader's  mistake. 

Brown — the  remindful  taste  after  a  fudge  party.    Syn:  Monmouth  kid. 

Brute — what  few  of  us  escape  being. 

Brunette — a  decided  shade. 

Bun — an  affinity  for  a  wienie. 

Burns — results  of  bachelor's  apartments. 

Buy — usually  theme  paper. 


ONE  HUNDRED  FIFTY-FOUR 


October 


1.    Miss  Buckiier  and  Miss  Corbin  grow  homesick;  tiiey  leave  via  C.  B.  &  Q. 

4.  President  Morgan  attends  first  band  rehearsal,  but  forgets  his  tuba. 

5.  Courier  staff  elected  for  the  year — enough  to  fill  one  whole  page. 

6.  Mr.  Warrum  becomes  aware  that  there  is  a  telepiione  in  the  Physics  laboratory  and 
finally  locates  it.    lloy  Cale  turns  poet  and  genius  l)urns  in  the  experiment. 

7.  Much  Ado  About  Notiiing — trying  to  cram  seven  periods  work  in  five  in  order  to  catch 
the  unlimited  express  bound  for  the  Teachers'  Meeting  at  Monmouth. 

11.  H.  Schwab  repents  of  her  former  decision  about  Normal  boys  and  decides  that  she  "is 
rushed  to  death." 

12.  Moustache  Club  begins  to  flourish.    Several  misplaced  eyebrows  seen. 

13.  Miss  Kost  shows  symptoms  of  temperament  minus  the  "anient." 

15.  Hard  times  social  in  the  gym.  Both  Emers  and  Plats  vie  with  eacii  other  to  see  who  can 
produce  the  greater  number  of  Charlie  Chaplins.  Cider  and  doughnuts — almost  morn  ere 
it  is  realized  that  parting  is  such  a  pain. 

18.  Some  Senior  girls  propose  to  have  a  spooning  game  at  the  Hallowe'en  party.  Miss 
Vroman  is  troubled  for  foolish  suggestions, — once.  Icenogle's  nerve  fails — his  nioustadie 
is  hung  on  a  nail. 

19.  Injun  summer. 

20.  Juniors  get  a  call  to  visit  Gaites"  for  posing  purposes.    "Whatcha  goin'  ta  wear?" 

21.  Zelpha  Wyckoif  plays  tennis — wins,  too. 

25.  Prexie  deals  out  weights  in  chapel.  Many  are  weighed  and  found  wanting,  while  others 
prepare  to  roll  to  reduce  their  corpulence. 

26.  Mr.  Hursh  fools  his  English  class  by  not  gomg  away  as  planned.  Plats  lead  out  the  goat 
and  take  fifty-nine  members  for  a  ride. 

27.  Normal  foot  ball  teams  vie  with  one  anotlier  to  make  tlie  first  real  touchdown  of  the 


season.  Miss  Vroman.  at  chorus, 
tells  the  sopranos  to  "lead  on  for 
1-ord  God  Omnipotent." 


28.    Buzzers  go  on  a  rampage. 


29.  Spooks  in  the  gym.  Investi- 
gation proves  it  to  be  only  the  fac- 
ulty. Juniors  and  Seniors  making 
inerry. 


31.  Clute  is  seen  with  a  girl.  Mr. 
Organ  tries  to  make  a  date  witli 
Mrs.  Smith  of  Monroe  Hall. 


ONE  HUNDRED  FIFTY-FIVE 


— the  "get  by"  on  a  credit.    Syn:  C — . 

Calendar — a  reminder  of  weals  and  woes. 

Cale — (we  don't  know.)    Syn:  Milton,  Shakespeare. 

Can — present  tense  of  the  result  of  coming  to  class  without  an  excuse  for  absence. 

Candy — come  hither  sweetness.    Syn:  fudge. 

Caught — Leap  Year  results. 

Canto — Latin  form  of  "cant." 

Cards — one  method  to  avoid  cramming. 

Cat — a  pet  name  heard  anid  hurled  in  feminine  circles. 

Chorus — a  vocal  machine  of  versatile  powers. 

Chivalry — ^the  Freshman's  ambition, — the  Senior's  (?)  forgotten. 
Clute— ■? 

Clothes — that  which  makes  him  or  her  popular. 
Clap-in-clap-out — chapel  talk  requisite. 
Croxton — revealer  of  the  unknown. 
Cur — the  other  fellow. 
Curl — last  hope  sometimes. 

Cut — foreign  to  chapel,  grief  to  the  offender,  and  sting  to  the  remark. 

Cutey — Costello,  et  vice  versa. 

Cut-it-out — new  once,  old  now ;  see  ISIr.  Hursh. 


— the  "do  over"  on  a  credit;  the  beginning  of  a  dash  at  places  other  than 
track  meets. 

Doll — shorthand  expression  for  endearing.  Syn:  Wykoff. 
Dowell — that  which  leads  us  to  expect  an  A  and  get  a  B. 
Dingo — An  epithet  applied  to  things  when  nothing  else  will  do. 

Doorbell — the  Freshman's  consternation;  the  coed's  agitation;  ^liss  Grote's  procl 

mation. 
Dumb — unknown. 

Density — that  which  makes  one  bluff. 

Duty — that  which  confronts  a  gallant  at  a  party  where  he  gets  the  wrong  girl. 
Dim — faculty  reminiscences. 
Doubt — cause  of  minus  marks. 
Debate — refined  gossip. 

Donohoe,  P. — A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  until  the  train  doesn't  stop. 

Dance — a  malady  that  tickles  our  Seniors'  soles,  but  rankles  Miss  Grote's  soul. 

Dormitory- — palace  of  shivers  for  the  Freshman. 


ONE  HUNDRED  FIFTY-SIX 


November 


1.  Weird  strains  from  the  ethereal  regions — 'tis  only  the  pipe  organ  tuner. 

2.  Mr.  Morgan  has  the  impression  in  Ed.  25  that  a  cotton  gin  can  be  improved  until  it  isn't 
a  cotton  gin. 

3.  A  stranger  in  our  midst,  and  therefore  as  a  stranger  we  gave  it  welcoiue — a  pep  meeting 
in  chapel.    Even  Miss  Dallam  yells. 

4.  More  stranger — band  and  yells  galore  in  chapel. 

5.  Miss  Richardson  talks  in  chapel  while  the  boys  go  aside  and  make  ready  for  a  gentle- 
manly reception  to  the  Hedding  preachers. 

6.  Best  laid  plans  go  wrong.    Hedding  18,  Normal  6.    Some  repent  of  good  intentions. 

8.  Clute  gets  baptized  in  Physics  laboratory.    Smick  officiates.    It  did  not  "take." 

9.  Mr.  Hursh  goes  on  a  mythological  peregrination  in  chapel. 

10.  Teachers  may  come  and  teachers  may  go,  but  some  go  on  forever  springing  tests  with- 
out formal  notice.    For  instance,  Ed.  20. 

11.  Formal  torture  begins  on  Seniors.    Nina  Walters  is  tlie  first  chapel  victim. 

12.  Miss  Grote  talks  in  chapel.    Miss  Hinkel  decides  upon  class  play  plans. 

13.  Carthage  29,  Normal  6.  Preparations  for  High  School  annihilation.  Monroe  Hall  keeps 
late  hours  for  fantastic 'revelry. 

15.  Mr.  Morgan  hies  to  Nashville,  Tenn.,  where  he  may  imbibe  Southern  atmosphere  and 
pedagogic  principles. 

16.  Miss  Corbin  takes  us  all  to  the  World's  Fair  at  San  Francisco — then  tiie  buzzer  sounds 
and  we  resume  recitations. 

17.  Band  again  whoops  it  up  at  rehearsal. 

18.  Rainy  night  for  chorus  practice.    More  umbrellas  than  gallants. 

19.  Raymond  McFeeters  introduces  us  to  Beethoven  in  chapel,  after  which  Mr.  Hursh  makes 
a  few  extempore  remarks  about  a  pint  measure  and  the  ocean.  A  few  girls  in  the  mid- 
section begin  to  sit  up  and  take  notice.   Girls  feast  at  Monroe  Hall. 

22.  Foot  ball  boys  lay  the  net  to  catch  the  innocents  on  Thanksgiving. 

23.  More  pep  in  chapel.    Speeches  and  a  new  Victrola  record  flourish. 

24.  "When  vou  goin',  kid?"' 
"2:32.  When  are  you?" 
"2:32." 

"Good." 
"Wh-huh !" 


25.  Macomb  High  School  van- 
ishes on  the  horizon  7-0.  Much 
pep  and  more  goat — almost  too 
much. 


29.  Foot  ball  heroes  hobble 
back  to  Normal  along  with  the 
other  prodigals.  Only  three 
weeks  until  Christmas.  Miss 
Hinkel  clianges  her  mind  about 


class  play  plans. 


ONK    HUNDRED  FIFTY-SEVEN 


Eye — an  organ  which  we  liave  and  with  which  we  see  not. 
Entrance — sunny  side  of  the  dormitory. 
Eat — an  excuse  to  paj^  board  bills. 
Ego — a  Senior's  self-superfluity. 

Editor — an  office  imposed  on  those  who  do  not  know  enough  to  refuse. 
Edict — a  chapel  thou  shalt  not. 

Enforce — Something  prexie  does  when  a  tablet  is  broken. 
Enfold — unknown  to  the  cause. 
English — something  we  sacrifice  for  slaughter. 
England — land  of  Jobs. 

Endowment — an  expected  which  never  happens. 
Endorsement — a  faculty  method  of  returning  good  for  evil. 


— Faculty — a  machine  constructed  so  as  to  point  out  mistakes. 


Forewarned — a  library  notice  read  in  chapel. 
Fussing — an  affliction  of  sentimental  youths. 
Fight — antonym  for  love — one — another. 

Famine — a  state  of  affairs  that  greets  the  belated  ones  for  dinner  at  the  dormitory. 
Fat — Syn:  Star  boarder. 

Fate — something  which  loses  its  sweetness  after  we  know  it. 

Fatal — the  consequence  of  a  bluff  in  English. 

Finish — the  inevitable  when  five  subjects  are  attempted. 

Fire — why  we  are  good. 

First — farthest  from  the  last. 

Few — A  credits. 

Fell — an  adjective  for  "swoop." 

Foppery — something  that  keeps  us  under  surveillance. 
Fore — a  reverberating  part  of  golf. 
Foreign — class  scraps. 

Foresight — taking  all  the  requirements  the  first  quarter,  electives  next. 
Fort — a  sheepskin. 

Fonts — (no  definition  except  a  synonym  and  we've  lost  that.) 

Fudge — privileges  at  so  much  per. 

Full — results  of  a  box  of  eats  from  home. 

Fulfill — "I'll  just  have  to  teach  a  good  lesson,  'cause  my  critic  thinks  I  love  the  work." 
Fumes — attar  of  roses  from  the  chemical  lab. 
Fun — forbidden  in  the  halls. 

Furniture — something  to  carve  initials  upon  in  recitation. 
Furze — (we  don't  know;  we  heard  the  word  in  Eng.  21.) 


ONE   HUNDRED  FIFTY-EIGHT 


^<f^  December 


1.  Singing  is  so  sweet  in  tlie  Study  Hall  that  Mr. 
Hursli  twice  leaves  his  class  to  investigate. 

2.  Dr.  Winfield  Scott  Hall  explains  during  chapel  per- 
iod why  we  are  so  savage  or  barbaric  or  what  not. 

3.  One  wonderfid  afternoon  for  one  wonderful  Paxton. 
He  spells  the  whole  school  down  and  still  persists 
in  being  modest. 

6.  Beginning  of  the  last  week  of  autumn  quarter. 

7.  Orchestra  strains  heard  in  the  evening.  Warrum 
holds  a  hand  in  the  game.  Also  Pewee  makes  a  few 
Monroe  Hallites  blush  in  a  literary  program. 

8.  Tests!    Tests  I  TESTS! 

9.  Miss  Yroman  tells  the  chorus  what  to  expect  and 
what  not  to  expect  in  Christmas  preparation. 

10.    Tests,  more  tests,-  great  heavens !  and  then  some 
more  tests.    Some  teachers  have  gone  awaj^  to  do 
institute  work  and  all  grades  are  due  at  8  a.  m., 
Saturday,  but  we  have  tests  just  the  same.  Jake 
gets  the  blues  and  decides  to  go  home  and  hop  clods  the  rest  of  his  unnatural  days. 

11.  Jake  and  Beth  collect  icicles  in  their  slippers  while  out  on  a  nature  study  excursio".. 
(The  ice  melted.) 

13.  Business  is  business  but  then  some  had  just  as  well  do  practice  teaching  now  as  next 
spring.    A  large  number  of  new  recruits  are  gathered  in  the  Normal  fold. 

14.  Overweight,  overweight,  who's  got  the  pounds?  Everybody  feels  blue.  Mrs.  Tabler  fires 
a  reporter  out  of  the  office  when  the  latter  calls  to  talk  about  Christmas. 

1.5.  Miss  Cravens  corresponds  during  chapel  period  to  find  out  about  herself  and  Sequfi. 
This  is  the  result. 

IG.  Miss  Vroman  warns  the  chorus  that  they  have  one  more  time  to  make  ready  to  do  or  die. 
Courier  appears — lean  and  slim, — but  Courier  just  the  same. 

17.  Is  it  Charley  Chaplin — no,  just  little  LeRoy  Cale,  that's  all.  You  know  the  Scriptures  do 
saj — . 

18.  A  forlorn  object  is  found  wandering  on  the  first  floor.  On  inspection  it  is  found  to  be 
R.  C.  Croxton  trying  to  conjure  a  civilizing  sclieme  to  try  on  some  Manual  Training  pupils. 

20.  Only  four  more  days  until  the  migration  sets  in. 

21.  Esther  Colvin  holds  the  chapel  audience  spellbound.    Clute  was  not  there  to  trouble  her. 

22.  Basket  ball  is  a  good  game  for  those  who  enjoy  it,  otherwise  ask  some  who  were  this  day 
called  into  the  office  to  explain  why  they  should  not  participate.  William  Hunter  falls 
over  himself  and  a  small  library;  both  happened  to  be  entering  the  library  at  the  same 
time.    Eighth  Graders  hoist  new  flag. 

23.  Foot  ball  W's  given  in  chapel.  All  aboard  for  iiome  to  celebrate  the  festivities  of  Yule- 
tide.  Miss  Corbin,  who  has  kept  a  spray  of  mistletoe  in  her  class  room,  takes  the  treasure 
home  with  her.  Miss  Yroman  is  missed  shortly  after  the  2:32  whistles.  She  "wants  to 
go  back  to  Michigan,"  and  has  her  want. 


ONE  HUNDRED  PIPTY-NINE 


— syn:  Gee — forbidden  in  good  English. 


Gab — (how  should  we  know?) 

Gate — something  for  Juniors  to  swing  on. 

Gaiety — Friday  evening. 

Genius — not  in  our  midst,  liow  could  it  be  in  the  annual! 
Gentile — one  who  forsakes  movies  thruout  the  week. 
Gizzard — unpossessed  by  some  of  us. 
Girl — what  a  boy  wants,  but  never  wants  to  be. 

Glare — the  inevitable  welcome  for  those  who  linger  later  than  ten  at  the  Hall. 

Glimpse — a  sight  of  Miss  Corbin  passing  thru  the  corridors. 

Go — ten  o'clock  p.  m. 

Good — certain  souls,  mostly  departed. 

Good-bye — sometimes  a  prolonged  incident.    Syn:  Come  again. 
Grate — nervous  sensations  due  to  chapel  talks. 
Great — all  Seniors. 

Groans — Sahara  dissertations  due  to  tests. 

Grote — one  who  never  expected  to  teach  school  all  her  life.  Syn :  See  Pike  Co. 
Gym. — some  beau,  sometimes. 


— occasionally  used  to  start  a  dash. 


Ha  ha — an  equibus  humor  expressed  after  "one  has  been  put  over." 
Halt — never  in  toil. 

Haughtiness — upper  classman's  primitive  pastime. 
Heart — the  charmed  mystery  that  awaits  the  conquest. 
Heat — results  of  certain  debates,  but  not  in  literary  societies. 
Henning — an  auburn  shadow  in  our  midst. 
High — room  rent. 

Him — the  all  in  all  when  the  matinee  or  hop  is  present. 

Hike — cultured  jaunts. 

Hiss — goose  instinct. 

Hit — oft  fails  when  most  desired. 

Hobby — a  behavior  for  which  we  are  criticised. 

Hook — what  we  would  like  to  use  for  some  dramatics. 

Hoop — a  never  ending  toy  for  the  young,  not  us. 

Hoopskirt — See  Colonial  history,  or  wait  a  few  years. 

Hug — encircling  sentiment,  so  we've  heard. 

Hum — party  necessity ;  subdued  gabble. 

Humor — a  misplaced  characteristic. 

Hurt — a  minus  mark. 

Hurry — unknown  to  Mr.  Organ. 

Hymn — "Turn  to  page  ." 


jNe:   HUNUKKD  SlXTl 


January 


3.  All  back  for  work  except 
those  who  didn't  come.  Leap 
Year  resolutions  are  in  order. 

4-.  La  grippe  ravages  unrelent- 
ingly. Everyone  has  it  but 
the  poor,  little  insignificant 
practice  teachers. 

•5.  Fudge  party  somewhere,  but 
Beck  doesn't  go. 

6.    Miss   Vroman   entertains  in 

honor  of  Miss  Mamie  Thompson.   Some  dormitory  girls  are  there. 
7.    Mr.  Burns  takes  up  the  remainder  of  chapel  period  to  finish  telling  Who's  Who  among  the 
faculty. 

10.  Mr.  Morgan  discusses  to  a  truly  rural  topic  to  a  truly  rural  sect.  Hitherto  we  have  never 
known  why  we  stepped  so  high — but  ignorance  is  bliss.  The  clocks  stop  as  Jake  lingers 
late  to  warble. 

11.  At  chapel  Mr.  Dowell  introduces  us  to  Sing  Sing  and  some  of  its  reforms.  Courier  staff 
holds  a  family  reunion  and  pep  meeting.  Editor  slips  from  a  top  stair  step  and  strikes 
on  the  bottom  one  without  much  time  between  for  pleasure.  I>arge  snowflakes  fall  and 
classes  watch  them  long  enough  to  form  a  July  image. 

12.  And  it  was  wintry  weather.    Mercury  drops  and  so  does  sleet. 

13.  A  few  overcoats  and  superintendents  appear  in  chapel.  A  p.  m.  get-together-get-ac- 
quainted-get-a-job  for  next  year. 

14.  More  overcoats  and  all  the  superintendents  appear  in  chapel.  In  the  evening  a  horde  of 
unmerciful  heathen  from  the  Scandinavian  Peninsula  did  swoop  down  upon  us,  leaving 
in  the  wake  of  the  invasion  tracks  resembling  23-67  in  favor  of  Augustana. 

15.  Lombard  bombards  us  30  to  10.   'Nuff  sed. 

17.  Mr.  Morgan  utilizes  a  score  of  minutes  of  precious  chapel  time  to  explain  the  why  and 
wherefore  of  a  reserve  in  the  library.  The  dissertation  is  very  enlightening  to  a  Senior 
or  two. 

18.  Reedy  is  seen  on  the  front  faculty  row  in  chapel.  Mr.  C.  W.  Flack  tells  us  what  to  ex- 
pect and  what  not  to  expect  in  London.  Training  school  youngsters  persist  in  being  kids 
once  more  and  coast  down  the  front  steps.  Miss  Katherine  Thompson  raps  on  the  win- 
dows to  let  them  know  she  is  smiling  at  them. 

19.  Becklehymer  is  still  going  south.  Miss  Clara  Cravens  makes  a  star  recitation.  Ruth 
Hodges  finds  a  stick  of  candy  in  the  twilight.  Miss  Dallam  waves  fantastic  flourishes  in 
the  auditorium  while  four  pianists  belabor  themselves  diligently. 

20.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Ellenwood  addresses  us  at  chapel.  Wit,  repartee,  and  philosophy  make  us 
take  a  new  hold.  'Tis  a  wild  night  for  the  chorus  of  course.  Eureka  53,  Normal  16. 
Who  said  basket  ball! 

21.  Third  Grade  flower  demonstration  in  chapel.  History  has  a  peculiar  characteristic  of 
repeating  itself  in  basket  ball  again.  Normal  U.  vs.  W.  I.  N.  We  forget.  Miss  Wyckoflf 
goes  to  the  movies  and  forgets  to  register. 

24.  First  full  rehearsal  for  Comedy  of  Errors  and  all  members  of  the  cast  were  supposed 
to  know  their  lines. 

25.  Mr.  Strome's  house  catches  fire.  Mr.  Dowell  informs  his  class  that  this  is  leap  year. 
Mr.  DeCamp  gives  a  demonstration  of  books  and  wraps  gathered  by  the  wayside. 

26.  January  thaw  continues  to  dampen  plans — especially  lecture  course  plans. 

27.  Rev.  Mr.  Waggoner  tells  us  at  chapel  that  religious  education  is  imperative. 

28.  Surprise  of  surprises.  A  real  live  faculty  quartette  appears  in  a  program  complete  with 
the  repertoire  of  Robert  Burns.  That  evening  more  surprises.  Normal  vs.  Avon.  We 
forget  the  score. 

31.  Ice,  ice  all  around  nor  any  grain  of  sawdust  in  sight.  The  glacier  produces  many  would- 
be  heroes. 


ONE   HUNDRED  SIXTl'-ONB 


— capitalized  when  it  means  me. 


Ice — unheated  H'O  sprinkled  on  our  walks  last  winter. 
Ignorance — why  we  are  here. 
Inn — a  corpulent  in. 

Inherit — has  nothing  to  do  witli  knowledge;  we  are  authorities  on  the  subject. 
Inquest — a  monthly  inquiry  as  to  the  cause  of  flunking. 
Innocents — demand  exceeds  the  supply. 
Intentions — pavement  of  Pluto's  regions. 

Intermediate — the  happy  choice  between  a  package  of  Spearmint  and  fifteen  cents 

worth  of  theme  paper, — a  movie. 
It — Senior  class. 

Ivory — cranial  covering  and  compensation. 


— see  geography. 


Janitor — lord  of  all  when  tlie  door  is  locked. 
James — a  certain  chapter  somewhere.    Syn:  Jim. 
Jar — an  E  credit. 
Jaw — rebounding  jabber. 

Jerk — a  question  that  brings  us  back,  usually  to  earth. 

Jingle — harsh  music  that  issues  from  the  other  fellow's  pocket. 

Jingoes — Miss  Lester's  expletive. 

Jinx — a  pivotal  being  welcomed  in  its  absence. 

Jordan — a  stream,  we  have  been  told. 

Jot — shorthand  method  of  forgetting. 

Joy — unearthly  feeling.    Syn:  WyckofT. 

July — a  heated  ending  to  a  school  year. 

Just — even  as  ye  have  studied  not  even  so  shall  ye  receive  an  E. 


— Kant — indefinable. 


Kate — barbarism  for  Katrina. 

Katy-did — when  you  cut  chapel. 

Kettle — something  to  keep  the  pot  boiling. 

Kej^ — something,  when  forgotten,  keeps  the  door  fast. 

Kid — a  being  which  has  its  own  excuse  for  being. 

Kite — what  Seniors  like  to  fly,  but  dare  not. 

Knocks — forms  of  negative  expressions. 

Knowledge — the  distant  goal. 

^raut — Teutonic  relish. 

Kutey — caught  on  the  fly. 


ONE   HUNDRED  SIXTT-TWO 


Februar}? 


1.  Courier  staff  decide  to  reduce  the  sub.  rate  one-half  for  balance  of  year.    Rev.  Mr.  Taft 
addresses  us  in  chapel. 

2.  Poor  day  for  the  poor  ground  hog;  sun  shines  brightly,  so  do  several  stars,  as  Beckle- 
hymer  slips  on  the  icy  sidewalk. 

3.  Two  eclipses,  a  solar  one  at  11  a.  m.,  and  a  William  and  Vashti  cloud  at  eve.    Score  9-64. 

4.  Normal  quintet  takes  vengeance  on  Carthage  19-15. 

5.  Girls  of  Hall  give  merry  leap  year  party  to  the  timid. 

7.  Miss  Vronian  appears  on  the  stage.    To  dance  or  not  to  dance — that  is  the  cause  of  some 
fifteen  questions. 

8.  Joint  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

9.  Normal  17,  Lombard  37,  and  right  when  we  least  ex])ected  it,  too.    Courier  staff  feeds. 

10.  Mr.  Grigsby  admonishes  us  to  be  conservative.    Another  double  Courier  appears. 

11.  Miss  Hinkel  changes  her  mind  about  class  play  plans. 

14.  The  one  day  when  all  critic  teachers  had  a  heart. 

15.  Competition  in  chapel.    Ask  Hunter  and  Becklehymer. 

16.  Chants  at  vesper  tide.    'Tis  only  a  Plat.  Minstrel  rehearsal. 

17.  Dr.  Allen  tells  us  what  eyes,  ears,  mouths,  and  throats  are  for. 

18.  Short  Story  and  Poem  Contest.  Mr.  Null  claims  laurels  in  the  first,  while  Miss  Meador 
is  content  with  an  olive  wreath  for  Sometimes.  Rumors  from  the  North.  Normal,  21, 
William  and  ^'ashti  42. 

19.  Mr.  Morgan  and  Miss  Grote  gone.    Mr.  Simpkins  going.    Rumors  from  the  northwest 


25. 


24. 


23. 


21. 


28. 


29. 


22. 


Courier  appears  late — many  are  blamed  and  more 
are  called. 


Fourth  Grade  entertains  us  with  a  colonial  pro- 
gram. One  missing  from  class  play  rehearsal — such 
is  a  birthday. 


Platonians  entertain  witli  fudge  and  Jitney  Min- 
strel.   Results,  $24.10. 


Carthage  evens  up  an  ancient  grudge,  31-24. 

Mr.  Morgan,  just  back  from  Detroit,  tells  us  some 
Ford  stories. 


peninsula.    Normal  16,  Augustana,  56. 


The  extra  day  of  the  year  records  no  birthdays  for 
us.  Mr.  Dowell  races  into  class  to  find  to  his  horror 
he  has  forgotten  his  teaching  notes ;  puts  questions 
on  board  and  scurries  home  for  them, — class  be- 
gins to  wonder  why  he  is  so  absent-minded. 


Mr.  Hurst  calms  our  fears. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIXTY-THREE 


— Lab — short  term  for  labor. 
Laggard — (see  last.) 

Lame — result  of  carrying  too  many  subjects. 

Late — 8:16  per  one  clock,  8:14  per  other. 

Latin — Caesar's  invention  for  modern  remembrance. 

Last — farthest  from  the  first. 

Law — aesthetic  regulation  of  primitive  instincts. 

Lean — a  prop  for  the  corridor  wall. 

Leap — a  precious  kind  of  adjective  when  applied  to  year. 
Let — perhaps. 

Line — something  that  occasionally  gets  criss-crossed ;  see  Organ. 
Little — antonym  for  Jeffries. 
Limp — too  much  basket  ball. 

Lost — two  days  of  German.    See  our  ad.  department. 

Lottery — eeny,  nieeny,  miny,  mo — tell  me  what  girl  wants  to  go. 

Loiter — winter  epidemic. 

Lyre — lute  of  Ananias ;  also  of  the  guilty  absentee. 


— Mac — the  hello  Mary. 

Mad — emphasized  anger;  prerequisite:  a  bawling  out. 
Maggie — another  auburn  shadow, — pro  German. 
Man — hard  to  find  this  year. 
Mane — curried  pompadour. 
Malicious — some  individual  intentions. 

Map — something  to  mount  in  Geog.  20  if  the  sparrows  do  not  interfere. 
Mar — permanent  expression  left  behind  on  a  study  hall  desk. 
Marks — footprints  on  file  in  the  office. 

Mat — a  front  step  ornament  invented  by  Sir  Walter  somebody. 

Mate — none  of  your  business  here. 

Matin — poetical  dawn  embellished  with  French. 

Mask — an  aid  or  mar  to  beauty. 

Mavis — the  rage  now. 

Ma — evolution,  Marie,  Mary,  May,  M.  A.,  Ma. 
Melt — a  behavior  never  indulged  in  by  an  E  donor. 
Might — the  powers  that  be. 
Minus — a  sorrowful  dash. 
Mirth — a  forbidden  Ben  Davis. 

Mite — a  feeling  instigated  by  an  invitation  into  the  holy  of  holies. 

Mix — sociological  brevity. 

Monday — deepest  of  indigoes. 

Money — how  should  we  know  ! 

Month — a  year  when  you  wait  for  pay  check. 

Moon — auburn  astronomy. 

Morgue — welcome  haven  before  a  test. 

Mortal — that  which  makes  us  know  not  a  minute  ahead. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIXTY-FOUE 


MarcK 


Phil  Donohoe  tells  a  child  story  to  an  unappreciative  audience  in  Eng.  21.  Miss  Hinkel 
changes  her  mind  about  class  play  plans. 

Mr.  Jay  narrowly  misses  annihilating  an  innocent  editor.  Mr.  Morgan  goes  to  Toulon — no 
rest  for  the — good. 

Some  meek  Junior  would-be  teachers  are  led  to  the  block  and  made  to  understand  the 
writing  on  the  wall.  Rumors  from  recent  basket  ball  games  are  to  the  effect  that  we  lost 
twice,  but  not  in  the  same  place. 

Just  for  fun  the  Macomb  High  School  quintet  comes  down  and  scratches  the  face  of  our 
Academy  team. 

Mr.  Kirk  and  Edward  Spahr  collide — head  on.  Mr.  Morgan  entertains  us  at  chapel  with 
several  score  of  chapel  notices,  after  which  he  takes  us  thru  the  Ford  factory  again. 

Miss  Ryquist  and  Miss  Englund  lead  us  in  chapel.  i 

Final  registration  warnings  fired  at  us.  If  you  would  have  yourself  registered  for  the 
next  quarter  do  it  now;  if  not,  wait  until  next  week. 

Students  vote  to  set  the  alarm  clocks  three-quarters  of  an  hour  earlier  for  to-morrow. 
Mr.  Morgan  informs  us  he  will  be  responsible  for  at  least  one  class  beginning  at  7:30. 

School  intrudes  on  the  dawn.  At  2:32  all  is  in  readiness  for  home  or  tournament.  We 
wallop  Bushnell  once  for  fun. 

Well,  we  did  not  win  the  basket  ball  tournament,  but  a  few  of  the  teams  found  out  that 
we  were  in  the  ring.  So  does  the  Training  School  find  about  some  Junior  teachers.  Thir- 
teen is  either  lucky  or  unlucky  to  start  the  new  quarter  and  teaching.  Mr.  Morgan  reads 
from  announcement  in  chapel  that  Miss  Vroman  will  meet  the  men  of  the  chorus  at  one 
o'clock  that  evening. 

First  critics'  meeting  for  the  Junior  teachers,  but  most  of  the  critics  were  late,  owing  to 
a  gymnasium  promenade  given  by  the  practice  teachers. 

First  signs  of  spring  fever.    Strickler  dozes  in  class. 

March  is  like  a  lamb.    Golf  buds  begin  to  swell. 

St.  Patrick's  Day  in  the — Normal.   Green  Room)  is  popular.    Big  Courier  number. 
Mr.  Simpkins  springs  an  annual  date  joke  in  Hist,  of  Ed. 
Class  play  rehearsals  are  coming  thick  and  fast. 

More  beautiful  spring  and  more  poetical  signs.  Singles  go  double  down  the  campus 
walks. 

"When  is  the  Sequel  going  to  be  out?"  "Say,  it  must  take  a  lot  of  work?"  "When  do  I 
have  to  get  my  picture  taken?" 

Some  snow,  but  too  brief  for  tobogganing. 

Knox  orator  fails  to  arrive.  Mr.  Morgan  does  his  best  to  substitute,  giving  us  Experience 
as  he  saw  it. 


Extra,  big  wreck,  five  hundred  min- 
utes killed,  and  a  score  of  disposi- 
tions damaged — the  next  day.  We 
miss  the  absent  ones  from  class. 
Knox  Cicero  tells  The  Way. 


Dress  rehearsal  for  the  Errors. 


They  begin  to  arrive  for  the  home 
coming. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIXTY-FIVE 


Nab — a  jerking  hence  without  a  pass. 

Nag — a  persistent  reminder  about  unfinished  work. 

Nature — 6 :30  a.  na. 

Natural — what  you  least  resemble  in  behavior. 
Narrow — an  adjective  for  the  other  fellow. 
Naw — simplicity  for  gnaw. 
Near — depends  upon  the  girl. 
Neat — also  depends  upon  the  girl. 
Nectar — ask  her. 

Neck — a  place  to  get  the  other  fellow. 
Ned — old  Nick. 

Net — a  trap  to  catch  innocent  little  boys;  invisible,  but  it  does  t'le  work  just  the  same. 

Nice — every  girl,  by  her  own  word. 

Night — a  chance  to  go  out  amongst  them. 

North — opposite  direction  for  Beckleymer. 

North  pole — Chapel  in  winter. 

No — cruslied  romance. 


Oasis — Christmas  vacation. 

Oats — breakfast  food  raised  at  twenty-seven  cents  per  bushel;  wlien  untamed  and 

sowed  the  cost  is  even  higher. 
Ocean — expanse  of  briny  thoughts. 

O'clock — the  hall  clock, — sometimes  addressed  differently. 
Occupy — to  fill  the  chapel  period. 
Occurrence — mishap. 
Odd— Jake. 

Oh — feigned  surprise,  when  she  lias  expected  it  right  along. 

Old — better  not  tell  her. 

One — usually  the  only  one. 

Opal — ask  Croxton ;  he'll  ask  her. 

Opulent — not  the  result  of  boarding  house  diet. 

Otter — ought  to. 

Ought — why  we  keep  in  the  narrow  patli. 
Out — when  you're  not  wanted  at  the  Hall. 
Outline — first  aid  to  the  lost. 
Over — a  place  to  put  something. 
O.  U. — usually. 

Owe — why  the  other  fellow  likes  or  dislikes  you. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIXTY-SIX 


April 


1.    Turn  backward,  oh,  Time 
in  your  flight, 
And  make  me  a  Shakes- 
peare just  for  to-night. 

Everyone    sees  everyone. 
Alumni  banquet.  Barbara 
Frietchie  resurrected. 
Faculty   wallop   the  Sen- 
iors in  basket  ball.  Cur- 


tain rings  ii]>  on  Comedy 
of  Errors  and  congratulations  follow. 

3.  Sequel  orders  taken;  274 cojjies  paid  for  with  promissory  notes.    Seniors  meet  to  clear 

up  the  wreckage  after  the  "Mistakes." 

4.  More  wreckage  in  the  corridors. 

5.  Carl  Wear  and  Fats  exchange  errors  per  telephone,  then  untangle  the  niixup  per  person. 

6.  Mr.  Mullen  shows  symptoms  of  departing. 

7.  "Red's  gone!"    Mother  Normal  chastises  the  infant  prodigy  2  to  1  and  the  babe  is  lucky  at 
that. 

8.  Lombard  bombards  16-1.    First  Sequel  copy  annoys  the  publishers. 

10.  A  migration  of  cedar  waxwings  threatens  the  campus  and  recitations. 

11.  Miss  Dorsey  arises  early  to  see  the  wax  wings  which  graciously  wait  three  days  more 
for  her. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIXTY-SEVEN 


Pad — embalmed  thoughts. 
Pagan — one  who  never  dances. 
Paid — perhaps. 

Pain — fudge  plus  hollow  molar. 

Paint — one  cause  of  comely  complexion. 

Pair — Mutual  crowd. 

Pajamas — evening  dress  suit. 

Pale — result  of  absence  of  courage. 

Papa — (see  some  of  the  teachers.) 

Par — basis  for  Normal  standing  and  judgment. 

Part — a  penalty  in  the  class  play. 

Past — cause  for  gossip. 

Pathos — a  Hall  girl  with  a  date^,  but  no  fellow. 

Pause — fatal  in  Eng.  20. 

Pawn — necessary  to  get  home  sometimes. 

Pay — Sequel  reimbursement. 

Pepsin — postlude  for  salad. 

Pest — one  who  insists  on  plagiarizing  from  your  notebook. 

Pester — repeated  hints  for  a  date. 

Pitch — week  end  diversion  for  both  young  and  old. 

Plus — never  on  an  A  credit. 

Postscript — the  best  or  worst  of  an  epistle. 

Poster — something  to  swipe  for  something  we  know  not  what. 

Power — that  which  keeps  the  throne  from  toppling. 

Praise — we've  never  heard  it. 

Press — trouser  prerequisite  for  Sunday. 

Pony — a  form  of  Latin  exercise,  usually  self  prescribed. 

Pretty — our  girl. 

Prevaricate — a  cultured  expression  for  what  none  of  us  ever  do. 
Profanity — inward  and  outward  expression  enhanced  by  solitude. 
Propose — something  no  plan  book  author  ever  has  the  time  to  do. 
Publish — something  we  expect  not  to  happen  to  half  of  this  edition. 
Puzzle — Simpkins. 


Quality — good  when  it's  tlie  best. 

Question — the  eternal  query. 

Quit — a  swooping  malady  at  times. 

Quake — no  need  for  it  if  you've  studied  your  lesson. 

Quiet — a  corridor's  only  requisite,  and  even  very  little  of  that. 

Quite — not  quiet. 

Quiz — the  teacher's  and  student's  "get  even." 

ONE   HUNDRED  SIXTY-EIGHT 


17.  Miss  Cook  occupies  our  attention  in  cliapel  for  twenty  odd  minutes  plus  a  few  more  odd 
ones. 

18.  Gentle  spring,  wind,  rain,  and  slush. 

19.  Camp  Point  perambulates  around  five  times  while  our  boys  walk  around  twice.  Camp 
Point  is  more  favorable  company  than  Lombard. 

20.  Miss  Swisher  and  George  Dvmn  make  us  wonder  if  we  have  idolized  Shakespeare  three 
hundred  years  for  nothing. 

21.  Oh,  Vacation!    How  welcome.    Many  leave  on  the  2:32.    Beth  is  one  of  them,  too.  More 
suit-cases  than  gallants  at  the  evening  trains. 

May 

1.  Vacation  has  given  us  many  varieties — tan,  sunburn,  blistered  fingers,  etc.  Mid-spring 
students  welcomed  into  our  fold. 

2.  Uptown  carnival  oifers  to  take  us  back  to  days  of  '49.    Nothing  doing. 


3.  Big  band  rehearsal.  The  mid- 
spring  term  brings  a  much 
longed-for  tuba  player. 

4.  Pictures,  pictures,  pictures. 
Jahn  &  Oilier  little  dream  the 
tasks  being  laid  up  for  them 
this  week. 

5.  Crocky  is  censored,  also  an- 
other. Last  calendar  note 
taken  with  regrets;  last  of 
SEatTEL  copy  goes  in  with 
more  regrets  (?) 


ONE  HUNDRED  SIXTY-NINE 


Rabble — not  for  yours  truly. 
Race — a  chance  to  lose. 
Racket — not  racquet. 
Rag — only  music  for  some. 

Rascal — the  fellow  who  makes  a  date  ahead  of  you. 

  Rare — encouragement  when  you've  flunked  flat. 

Rattle — some  heads. 
Raving — dramatic  and  pathetic  expostulations  about  practice  teaching. 
Ray — Reedy. 

Rebel — the  welcome  brink  in  case  of  censored  write-ups.    (See  Mullen.) 

Recess — an  oasis. 

Red — an  unappreciated  hair  dye. 

Reference — a  method  course. 

Relief— July  20-Sept.  20. 

Remedy — something  still  undiscovered  for  falling  hair. 
R.  R.— Q.  Ray. 

Remark — usually  better  when  silent. 
Report — what  the  faculty  knows  about  us. 
Repose — mythical  promises. 
Rib — woman's  first  foundation. 
Rich — again  we  don't  know. 

Right — before  going  ahead, — otherwise  the  office  for  you. 
Romance — all  in  all  for  all  time. 

Rope — something  to  use  on  the  editor ;  be  sure  it's  a  strong  one. 
Rub — popularized  by  Hamlet. 
Rule — thou  shalt  or  shalt  not. 
Rutabaga — cure  for  Senior  chapel  talks. 


Sabbath — if  we  had  it  not  where  would  we  be — after  awhile. 
Sacred — faculty  bulletin  board. 
Sad — result  of  sting. 

Save — expected  of  neither  student  nor  teacher. 

Saw — an  excuse  for  a  Ninth  Grader  to  use  "have,"  "had,"  or  "has." 
Saphead — found  anywhere. 

Say — lost  opportunity  when  she  begins  to  talk. 
School — place  for  us. 

Schofield — look  in  the  Saturday  Evening  Post  some  day. 

Serious — unknown  to  one  practice  teacher. 

Sermon — antidote  for  rancorous  behavior. 

Shoe — old  English;  modern,  pumps. 

Shut — painful  procedure  for  some  mouths. 

Sing — an  ability  which  if  you  can  or  cannot  do,  you  need  not  tell  anyone. 
Single — nightmare  for  some,  sentence  for  others. 
Slap — hint. 

Snore — we  never  heard  ourselves. 
Soap — necessity  sometimes. 
Sofa — all  right  in  its  place. 
Sold — how  we  oft  feel. 

Solemn — observation  and  teaching  requisite. 
Son — not  as  bright  as  s-u-n. 
Soul — see  Miss  Hinkel. 

Speed — three  blocks  per  hour  for  Mr.  Phelps. 

Spot — well,  if  she  spots  you,  you're  gone. 

Spring — a  sentimental  rift  in  the  cycle. 

Stage — lofty  aspirations;  polar  region  of  the  auditorium. 

Star — see  Mary  Mac. 

Sting — usually  necessary  to  get  rid  of  him. 
Start — first  grade;  Junior  teaching 
Stupid — cause  for  reaction. 
Summer — cause  of  a  six  week's  review. 
Summary — all  inclusive. 

Sweat — result  of  too  much  work  or  play,  usually  the  latter. 
Sweet — every  girl's  ambition. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SEVENTY 


CAMP-O-GRAPHS 

(With  all  apologies  and  appreciation  to  J'he  Western  Courier^ 


DINGO  DRESSED  UP 
(A  Noral  Scenario) 

Released  by  the  Western  Courier  April 
20,  1916. 

Passed  by  the  Board  of  Censorship. 
Cast  of  Characters 

Heroine..  Miss  Martha  E.  Hinkel 

Hero.  .To  be  Found  Out 

Innocence  ..IVIr.  G.  E.  McCall 

Setting 

Time — Wednesday,  April  5,  from  ten 
o'clock  until  the  plot  unfolds  itself. 
Place — Macomb. 

Plot 

Scene  1 — The  assembly  room  at  W.  I.  N. 
All  the  members  of  the  school  in  the  scene 
but  Miss  Hinkel;  also  those  who  cut 
chapel. 

Scene  2 — Macomb  High  Scliool  assem- 
bly room  ;  teachers  and  pupils  there  ensem- 
ble ;  ]\Iiss  Hinkel  appears ;  also  another 
person. 

Scene  3 — North  Johnson  Street,  midway 
between  Jackson  and  Adams  Streets.  Miss 
Hinkel  appears  walking  with  a  gentle- 
man. The  11:15  is  fifteen  minutes  toward 
Quincy.  Many  spectators  and  more  con- 
jectures a]3pear  on  the  horizon.  Hero  and 
heroine  meander  along  unconscious  of  all. 

Climax 

Scene  4 — A  boarding  house  on  Sherman 
avenue.  Comment  on  the  fine  appearance 
of  lunch,  a  feast  for  a  knight.  Delay; 
Miss  Hinkel  is  late.  Enter  the  maid:  "Is 
Miss  Hinkel's  gentleman  friend  coming  to 
lunch?"(!!!) 

Catastrophe 
Scene  5 — Same  as  scene  4.  Speculation 
rampant ;  inferences  distorted ;  profound 
mystery.  Enter  Miss  Hinkel.  Unanimous 
query:  "WHO  was  that  fine  looking 
MAN  with  YOU  to-day.?"  Pause,  breath- 
less suspense.  "Oh,  it  was  Mr.  McCall; 
lie  gave  his  oration  jn  the  high  school 
chapel  this  morning !"  Two  dozen  pro- 
longed "0-o-h's  !" 


The  following  extract  from  a  ninth 
grade  paper  on  "The  Mercliant  of  Ven- 
ice" would  seem  to  indicate  that  aviation 
was  not  unknown  in  Shakespeare's  day: 

"Jessica,  dressed  in  a  page's  suit,  gath- 
ered together  some  money  and  jewels  and 
flew  to  Lorenzo." 

5^ 

IN   MANUAL  TRAINING 

William  J.  Coats  (and  Seventh  grade 
class)  :    "I'm  from  Missoury." 

Bright  Lad:  "Say,  what  have  you  been 
teaching  us  one-quarter  of  geography  for?" 
iS^  ^  !^ 

Croxton,  while  discussing  some  impor- 
tant problem  with  Miss  C,  was  heard  to 
remark:    "Say,  Opal,  we  forgot  to  count 
anything  for  rent  in  that  list  of  expenses." 
^  ^  )^ 

Mr.  Burns,  in  Latin  V:  "Now,  boys, 
do  you  get  me?" 

>^  <^ 

INIember  of  Miss  Corbin's  class:  "You 
remind  me  of  Franklin,  whom  we  have 
been  studying  in  English  IV." 

A  disciple  of  Mr.  Hursh,  vaguely:  "Who 
was  Franklin?" 

!^ 

Mr.  Hursh,  reading  an  announcement 
in  chapel :    "All  members  of  the  band  are 
requested  to  meet  at  four  dollars  to-day." 
)^  ^ 

Mr.  Strome — She  shot  him  in  the  liall- 
wav. 

1^  1^ 

Where,  oh  where  have  tlie  faculty  gone? 

Oh  where,  oh  where  can  they  be? 
They've  left  their  accustomed  chapel  seats, 

For  it's  music  day,  you  see. 

Mr.  Kirk  noticed  one  of  the  new  inhab- 
itants of  the  "green  room"  staring  long 
and  hard  at  the  clock. 

"What  is  the  matter?"  he  asked. 

"Why,"  said  the  Freshie,  "that  there 
buzzard  clock  has  stopped ;  the  big  hand 
ain't  moved  for  a  whole  minute." 


ONE  HUNDTIED 


SEVENTY-ONE 


Tact^ — the  more  the  better,  tlio  some  show  it  not. 
Tag — Chasing  five  subjects  and  twenty  weights. 
Tame — result  of  two  or  six  years'  confinement. 
Tangent — a  will-o'-the-wisp. 

Taste — that  which  makes  us  incline  towards  the  fox  trot  or  Beethoven. 

Task — something  never  done. 

Teach — the  why  for  of  our  presence  here. 

Temporary — her  family  name  until  she  is  twenty-five. 

Test — mesmeric  retaliation. 

Text — first  aid  to  the  injured  mind. 

Theory — hard  to  prove,  but  good  to  have. 

Thermometer — a  forgotten  instrument. 

Thermometer — a  forgotten  instrument  when  the  temperature  of  a  room  falls  below 

32  degrees 
Thirteen — unlucky  if  not  otherwise. 
Thorn — a  producer  of  a  sting  sensation. 
Tie — green  ones  at  39c  per  at  Weber's. 
To — pronounced  like  2,  but  means  different. 
Toil — a  discovery  when  we  look  for  it. 
Top — graduation. 
Tough — ^boarding  house  bovine. 

Train — vb.,  enlightening  ye  youthe ;  noun,  two  cents  per  mile. 

Treat — a  test  postponed;  one  of  Roark's  mint  juleps. 

Trespass — a  passing  thru  the  corridors  when  no  one  but  you  is  there. 

Trick — something  to  make  the  teachers  wary. 

Trombone — distortled  squawks. 

Trump — important  whether  you  have  it  or  not. 

Truth — so  strange  we  hardly  believe  it. 

Twilight — whether  to  study  or  stroll,  that  is  the  question. 


U — you. 

Umpire — unhappy  man. 
Undo — to  change  her  mind. 

Unequal — disastrous  culmination  of  an  equation. 
Up — the  way  you  think  you're  going. 
Upon — after  you've  arrived  there. 
Upset — after  you  didn't  arrive  there. 
Us — we. 

Use — what  we  did  to  room  27. 
Usury — see  use. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SEVENTY-TWO 


Camp-o-grapks 


Beck:  "What  is  the  longitude  of  the 
prime  meridian?" 

Robertson:    "Don't  know." 

Rail:    "It's  zero  degress." 

Robertson:   "I  thought  it  wasn't  much." 

Si  % 

Mr.  Jay:  "What  do  they  use  cattle  for 
in  India?" 

Answer — Transportation. 

Adair:  "The  tigers  kill  fifty  thousand 
annually, — that's  where  some  of  them  go." 

5>i  !^ 

Miss  S.  (Chem.  2) :  "Ozones  are  a 
gaseous  production  resulting  from  explo- 
sions." 

Mr.  C. :    "What  kind  of  explosions?' 
Miss  S. :    "Well,  dynamite." 

^ 

Miss  E.  B.  (History)  :  "Their  strength 
wasn't  strong,  but  all  the  strength  they  had 
was  theirs. 

)^  ^ 

Hunter  (Biol.  Ill)  :  "All  stopping  must 
pass.    Quietly  room  into  the  next  pass." 

m  ^  ^ 

Mr.  Strome  (Tariff) :  "A  rich  man 
whose  income  is  one  hundred  times  as  much 
as  that  of  a  poor  man,  can  consume  one 
hundred  times  as  much  sugar. 

Miss  Senn:    "Aw,  yes  he  can!" 

Mr.  S. :    "I  said  man,  not  woman." 

)g  )a 

M.  M.:  "One  way  of  killing  bacteria 
is  by  freezing  them,  thus  giving  them  more 
heat." 

%  %  sa 

Mr.  C.  (Chem.  I)  :  "Miss  Kreuter,  what 
does  water,  taste  like?" 
Miss  K. :    "It  tastes  soft." 

^  ^ 

Mr.  C. :    "What  change  would  there  be 
.  on  the  earth  if  combustion  were  to  become 
impossible?" 

L.  D.:   "It  would  burn  up." 

ONE  HUNDRED 


Freshie — A  derik  is  a  hoisting  device. 
Marie  B.  (Eng.  IV) — We  looked  into 
the  hollows  of  the  abscess. 

)ii 

EVEN  so 

I  took  a  stroll  at  noon  day, 

Expecting  to  view  the  sun; 
But  viewed  instead  a  pair  of  maids. 

And — well,  I  couldn't  run. 

So  we  wandered  o'er  the  campus, 
Down  by  the  murmuring  rill; 

When  suddenly  the  buzzer  sounded 
And  we  were  down  the  hill. 

Across  the  rustic  bridge  we  sped. 

Nor  halt  nor  tarried  we ; 
Full  well  we  knew  a  tardy  mark 

Would  mean  for  us  a  C. 

Ah,  well-a-day !  the  best  laid  plans 

Oft  fail  to  get  us  there ; 
We  were  too  late  because 

The  girls  must  need  to  fix  their  hair. 

Moral 

If  you're  studying  astronomy. 

And  wish  to  make  an  A, 
You'll  stand  a  better  chance 

If  solitary  you  wend  your  way. 
— From  the  Diary  of  Roy  Cale 

^ 

Mr.  Hursh:  "Correct;  he  was  both; 
now  who  were  they?" 

Hi  )!i  ^ 

Miss  Young:    "I  don't  know." 

"I  wish  to  recline  from  my  office,"  said 
the  newly  elected  president. 

"I  adjourn  that  we  go  home,"  said  a 
member  of  the  same  society. 

«i  )S 

Mr.  Jay:  "What  are  the  essentials  for 
sheep  raising?" 

Miss  W.  (now  Mrs.) :  "Sheep,  I  sup- 
pose." 

EVBNTT-THREB. 


Vacant — the  way  W.  I.  S.  N.  will  feel  when  the  Senior  class  has  de^jarted. 

Vain — cause  for  self-condemnation. 

Vanish — hard  to  do  sometimes. 

Veil — an  aid  to  beauty. 

Very — aesthetic  "awful." 

Veto — what  the  class  spirit  got. 

Victory — a  stranger  in  foot  ball. 

Visit — what  Juniors  love  to  have  the  whole  of  creation  do  when  spring  quarter  bi  giiis. 
Volume — so  many  sheets. 


Wake — a  sentence  for  ye  editor. 

Wall — a  preventive  of  wanderlust. 

Walk — an  enlarged  stroll. 

Waltz — see  Tex  and  Harriet. 

War — culmination  of  unfilled  programs. 

Warn — first  advice  from  the  rostrum. 

Was — a  has  been. 

Waste — bad  for  face  powder. 

Wary — safety  first. 

Water — land  and  liquid  from  Crooked  Creek. 

Whine — belated  excuses. 

Whiskers — a  touch-me-not. 

Who's  who — Seniors. 

Why — never  answered. 

Winter — a  second  quarter  season. 

Woe — Miss  Grote's  "no." 

World — a  toy  for  graduates  to  juggle. 

Wyckoff — see  Zelplia. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SEVENTY-FOUR 


Camp-o-grapKs 


Mr.  Ginnings  (Alg.  4)  :  "Some  of  you 
did  well  in  this  test — and  some  didn't. 
You  know  the  saying,  'Some  went  to  heav- 
en, and  some  didn't.'  " 

Hermetet's  voice  from  the  back  row: 
"I  didn't." 

Mi 

In  Eng.  20,  illustrating  the  noun  clause: 
Mr.  Hursh:  "Make  a  wish,  Miss  Reedy." 
Miss  R.:  "I  wish  this  lesson  were  over." 

5^  )g  )^ 

Miss  Vera  Senn  is  so  interested  in  biol- 
ogy that  she  signs  her  examination  papers 
"Vorta  Cella." 

^ 

TWO  SOULS  WITH  BUT  A  SINGLE  THOUGHT 

Miss  Donahue  and  Mr.  Allen  strolling 
on  the  campus  without  an  umbrella,  all  un- 
conscious of  the  fact  that  it  was  raining. 

^ 

Miss  Kelly  (patriotically)  :  "And  some 
day,  pretty  son,  Ireland  is  going  to  be  set 
free." 

Someone:  "Yes,  England  is  getting  tired 
of  the  Irish." 

^ 

Mr.  Burns,  in  Latin  2,  while  naming 
over  the  derivitives  of  "manus:"  "Are  we 
doing  manual  labor  now,  work  with  our 
hands  ?" 

Miss  Burnham:    "No,  we  are  using  our 
mouths  now." 

Miss  Corbin,  in  English  IV:  "Where 
do  we  find  cannibals  ?" 
Student:    "In  Texas." 

^ 

Mr.  Burns,  in  Latin  IV:    "Where  do 
we  find  this  verb?" 

Smart  Boy:    "In  the  back  of  the  book." 

^  )i£ 

Miss  Corbin:    "What  is  a  quarto?" 
Leon:     "A  place  in  Westminster  Ab- 
bey." 

ONE  HUNDRED 


After  the  class  had  listened  to  an  ex- 
haustive treatment  on  poor  writing  in  Eng. 
20,  Mr.  Hursh  asked  one  of  the  boys  to 
read  the  directions  which  he  (Mr.  Hursh) 
had  written  in  the  fore  part  of  the  note- 
book.   A  long  pause. 

Student:    "I  can't  make  it  out." 

)^  $^ 

Mr.  Hursh:    "Who  ever  saw  a  star  in- 
side the  crescent  of  the  moon?" 
Several  hands  go  up. 

Mr.  Hursh:  "Hold  them  up  high  so 
we  can  see  who  you  are." 

The  observant  ones  proudly  hold  their 
hands  high. 

Mr.  Hursh:  "One  dozen,  and  all  mis- 
taken." 

5^ 

Library  Economy  Student:  "Country 
Life  in  America  has  a  special  department 
for  dogs." 

Fred  R.,  when  the  magazine,  "Country- 
side," was  mentioned:  "That  must  mean 
country  bacon." 

^  ^ 

Mr.  Hursh,  in  English  4:  "Who  was 
Eve?" 

Miss  Young:    "I  don't  know." 

Mr.  Hursh:    "Well,  who  was  Adam?" 

Miss  Young:    "Oh!  Adam  and  Eve." 

^  ^ 

Miss  G. :  "What  do  you  do  down  in  the 
VII  grade  room?" 

Ellette:  "Nothing." 

Miss  G. :  "How  do  you  know  when 
you're  thru?" 

)^  1^ 

Miss  Jackson  (Agriculture) :  A  man 
can  husk  seven  or  eight  acres  of  corn  in  one 
day." 

Mr.  H. :  "You're  telling  what  kind  of 
corn  you  raise  in  your  neighborhood." 

Mr.  Dowell:  "Why  did  the  Puritans  go 
to  church?" 

B.  D. :    "To  hear  the  music." 

SEVENTY-FIVE 


— a  Roman  ten  spot. 

Xerxes — one  who  never  bridged  the  ravine. 
Xrays — eyes  of  the  critic. 

Xtra — double  Courier;  Lawrence  Mullen's  date. 


Yap — handy  epithet. 
Youtz — stately  straight. 

Yellow — a  color  most  vivid  on  the  gridiron. 
Yarn — spinner's  delight;  syn;  whopper. 
Ye — you. 

Yell — vociferous  behavior. 
Yoke — Freshman's  harness. 
Your — not  mine. 
Youth — see  Miss  Stinson. 
Young — see  Mr.  Dowell. 


Zelpha — see  Wyckoff. 
Zeal — what  brings  us  here. 
Zero — finis. 

Zoo — our  ultimate  destination. 


ONE  HUNDRED  SEVENTY-SIX 


Camp-o-grapKs 


LIGHT  OCCUPATION  AT  NORMAL 

(Apologies  to  Sidney  Smith) 
Miss  Grote  waiting  after  ten  o'clock  for 

wayward  girls  to  get  in. 

Copying  from  your  friend's  notebook 

two  days  after  notebooks  are  due. 

Girls  waiting  for  Claire  Youtz  to  ask 

for  date. 

Furnishing  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  cabinet  mem- 
bers with  cigars  and  tobacco. 

Instructing  Grant  Huey  in  the  art  of 
getting  along  with  the  girls. 

Listening  to  a  heart-to-heart  talk  with 
Mr.  Morgan,  while  standing  on  the  carpet. 

Writing  news  of  the  Emersonian  society 
for  the  Courier. 

Telling  Carl  Icenogle  how  to  teach. 

Miss  Olson,  in  German  class,  during  a 
drill,  pointing  to  Cale:    "You  are  green!" 

J^'  ^  ^ 

Miss  Dorsey  (in  Ninth  Grade  Music)  : 
"Please  sound  'do.'  " 
A  faint  response. 

"Class,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  this 
morning?  Why,  I  can  make  more  noise 
than  that !" 

iS?  ^ 

Sidelights  in  Astronomy  20.  Miss  Eckles, 
looking  through  the  telescope  at  a  flash- 
light: "Oh!  I  see  now!  Isn't  Venus  an 
awful  bright  star  ?" 

^ 

Miss  Wyckoff,  prior  to  test  in  History 
23 :    "Oh  !  I  need  some  supporting  arm." 

V£ 

In  Geog.  20.  Someone  unties  Miss  Les- 
ter's hair  ribbon.  "Say,  do  you  want  my 
wig  to  come  off?" 

}^  )g 

LETTERS  TO  SANTA  GLAUS 

Deer  Old  Santy :  We  are  to  little  gurls 
that  live  at  Mrs.  Monroe  Hall's,  near  the 
Normal  School.  We  room  together,  and 
we  go  to  skool  every  day,  some  days.  We 


have  been  purty  good,  and  we're  going  to 
keep  on  being  gooder. 

For  Christmas  we  would  like  to  have  a 
nice  doll  that  opens  and  shuts  her  eyes — - 
one  what's  hair  don't  kum  off ;  we  want 
one  apiece  of  these,  and  I  want  a  pare  of 
tennis  shoes  and  she  wants  a  racket  and  a 
golf  club,  and  us  both  want  a  little  moving 
picture  machine  and  a  new  tablet  and  pen- 
cil apiece. 

And  Santy,  we  would  like  to  have  some 
gum  that  we  can  chew  in  our  room  when 
nobody  don't  look,  and  I  want  a  little 
watch  to  wear  on  my  wrist  and  a  fountain 
pen,  and  she  wants  a  pare  of  overshoes  and 
a  kodak. 

Well,  Santy,  we  guess  that  will  be  all 
for  this  time.  We  are  well  and  we  hope 
you  are  weller.  Don't  forgit  us  and  wot 
we  want. 

Good  nite!  O.  C. 

and 
B.  L. 

Deer  Santy  Klatvs,  North  Pole: 

Please  bring  me  a  new  sweater  coat  with 
a  yellar  band  around  it  wot  I  kin  wear 
whenever  I'm  asleep  or  awake.  Alsew 
bring  we  a  new  little  red  wagon  wat  I  kin 
ride  to  skool  in — have  it  a  self-starter ;  and 
don't  forgit  I  like  candy  and  gum  and  pop- 
corn and  some  more  gum. 

I  ain't  been  good  all  the  time,  Santy, 
and  I  ain't  been  bad  neither — I  ain't  as 
badder  as  some  boys  I  no,  and  I'm  gooder 
than  some.    Don't  forgit  the  wagon  &  gum. 

Charley  Knight 
Manual  Training  Shop 

Dear  Santa:  I'm  writing  this  because 
I  mean  business.  I  want  you  to  under- 
stand emphatically  that  I  have  all  the 
socks,  handkerchiefs  and  neckties  I  want. 
I  also  want  you  to  understand  that  in  six 
years  of  manual  training  teaching  I've  re- 
ceived only  one  present  that  I  could  use  in 
my  profession.  Now  understand,  and  don't 
forget.  I  can  use  in  my  work  anything 
from  a  Jew's  harp  to  a  buzz  saw. 

•  Hastily, 
E.  A.  FRANQUEMONT 


ONE  HUNDRED 


SEVENTY-SEVEN 


Silly  Billie 


A  Source  of  Happiness 
The  day  was  dark,  my  spirits  low, 

The  world  looked  bleak  and  glum ; 
I  had  no  pride  in  time  gone  by, 
Nor  hope  of  things  to  come. 

My  lesson  plans  were  streaked  with  red, 
My  tests  were  marked  with  D ; 

The  teachers  thought  I  was  a  crook. 
And  gave  no  sympathy. 

My  pocketbook  was  flat  as  flat. 

No  check  was  due  from  Dad ; 
The  landlord  clamored  for  his  due. 

My  creditors  were  mad. 

My  friends  had  all  gone  back  on  me, 

I  faced  the  world  in  shame; 
My  relatives  all  thought  I  had 

Disgraced  the  family  name. 

But  suddenly,  as  down  the  hall 
I  walked  with  downcast  head. 

There  came  a  liglit  into  my  life 
That  raised  the  weight  of  lead. 

Oh,  what  was  it  that  caused  the  change ; 

That  raised  the  cloud  of  gloom? 
What  was  it  tliat  made  the  light — 

All  radiant  the  room  ? 

Did  I  receive  a  check  from  home? 

Did  fortune  favor  me? 
Did  some  dear  teacher  change  his  ways, 

And  all  his  errors  see? 

Oh,  no;  it  wasn't  that  at  all; 

You've  missed  the  mark  a  mile  ! 
I  met  a  girl,  who  there  bestowed 

On  me  a  longed-for  smile. 

From  that  hour  on  I  lived  anew. 
And  walked  with  livened  step ; 

My  gloom  was  scattered  to  the  winds. 
In  place  was  vim  and  pep. 

No  more  will  I  in  all  my  life 

Succumb  to  trials  galore ; 
I'll  bring  her  smile  back  to  my  mind, 

And  woes  shall  be  no  more. 

—Silly  BilUe 

ONE   HUNDRED  SEVENTY-EIGHT 


Camp-o-grapKs 


N.  Walters  (Chem.  21,  smelling  ozone 
from  the  electric  spark):  "Mr.  Currens, 
would  this  shock  my  nose  if  I  sliould  touch 
it?" 

i«  )^ 

Miss  Hinkel:  "Name  some  magazines, 
Mr.  Williams." 

Williams:  "Woman's  Home  Compan- 
ion." 

Miss  Wyckoff  (aside)  :    "Tex  is  one,  all 
right." 

)^  5^ 

Miss  Dorsey:  "Say,  what  do  you  call 
those  little  nails  with  two  points  and 
shaped  like  a  horseshoe.^" 

R.  B.:    "You  mean  staples,  I  suppose." 

Miss  D. :    "Oh,  yes  ;  that's  it." 

5ti  5^  )^ 

The  Merchant  of  Venice — What  kind  of 
reception  did  the  Prince  of  Morocco  get 
from  Portia? 

C.  H. — He  got  stung. 

iii  ^ 

While  enjoying  a  fit  of  second  childhood 
one  niglit  last  winter,  Lawrence  Mullen 
tobogganedi  down  the  stair  railing.  He 
didn't  sound  his  klaxon,  and  the  result  was 
that  Mr.  Morgan,  who  was  standing  quite 
carelessly  at  the  foot  of  the  right  of  way, 
was  bumped.  Red  will  be  glad  to  explain 
it  to  anyone  who  asks  him. 

^ 

Mr.  Burns:  "I  just  love  every  bone  in 
3'^our  body — " 

Miss  Davis:  "Oh!" 

^  ^ 

Jay:  "Is  that  a  fact.  Miss  Costello?" 
Costello:  "Yes." 

Jay:  "Would  you  be  perfectly  willing 
to  go  without  your  dinner  to-night,  if  that 
is  not  a  fact?" 

Costello:  "Yes." 

Jay:  "All  right;  Miss  Brown,  you  watch 
Miss  Costello  this  evening  to  see  that  she 
doesn't  eat." 

ONE  HUNDRED 


Miss  Scliofield:  "When  I  was  in  the 
grades  I  always  preferred  men  teachers." 

tS£ 

REHEARSAL  REMARKS 

Mr.  Hunter:  "Say,  I'll  have  to  go  over 
there  so  I  can  get  next  to  Miss  Kost." 

Miss  Hinkel:  "Well,  you  just  stand 
where  you  are,  and  when  it  comes  time 
I'll  see  that  you  get  next  to  her  all  right." 

Miss  Hinkel:    "I  don't  know  what  to 
do  with  Mr.  Maltman  to  wake  him  up." 
Miss  Kost:    "Just  leave  him  to  me." 

Miss  Hinkel:  "Embrace,  you  two 
Dromios — that's  the  way  you  should  al- 
ways do." 

Beck:  "What  makes  Jones  act  so 
funny  ?" 

Clute:  "He's  supposed  to  be  in  love 
with  Miss  Roark." 

Mr.  Becklehymer,  after  rehearsal:  "My 
enunciation  is  not  enunciation  at  all,  so 
I've  been  told." 

COMIQUE  ! 

Miss  Miller:  "Open  up  your  hearts 
and  straighten  out  your  left  wing." 

"Write  your  names  lightly  on  the 
liearts." 

"Everybody  will  have  to  stop  his  heart 
right  now." 

iii 

G.  Griffiths  (Chem.  I):  "Is  everything 
non-metal  that  isn't  metal  ? 

)^  )^ 

YOU  FIND  THEM  EVERYWHERE 

Bill  Stookey  (in  Geography  20)  :  "Scot- 
land is  cut  up  by  a  series  of  parallel  Fords 
(fiords)." 

Tlie  Lord  loveth  a  cheerful  bluffer. 

— Bill  Hunter 

)>i  !^ 

Miss  Olson  (in  German)  :  "Tliat  word 
is  genitive  of  some  fool  thing  or  other." 

SEVENTY-NINE 


Correspondence 


Monroe  Hall,  Macomb,  111. 
Miss  L.  J.  Libby,  Chicago,  111. 
Dear  Miss  Libby : 

I  wish  to  learn  the  game  of  tennis.  Will 
you  please  send  me  Mr.  McLoughlin's  ad- 
dress so  that  I  may  have  him  teach  me  the 
game.  Miss  Esther  Colvin 

Ans :    Mr.  McLoughlin  is  married. 

L.  J.  L. 

Monroe  Hall,  Macomb,  111. 
Dear  Miss  Blake: 

Can  you  tell  me  how  to  remove  super- 
fluous hairs.  X.  Y.  Z. 

Ans:  Remove  them  with  the  sickle  of 
Father  Time. 

Monroe  Hall,  Macomb,  111. 
Dear  Miss  Blake : 

My  hands  are  rough.  Please  tell  me 
what  to  do  to  have  soft,  white  hands. 

I.  B.  CUTEY 

Ans:  Never  go  out  into  the  night  air. 
Wash  the  dishes  three  times  a  day. 

Monroe  Hall,  Macomb,  111. 
Dear  Miss  Blalce: 

I  have  large  knuckles  and  finger  joints. 
What  can  I  do  for  them? 

B.  PoSEY 

Ans :  Abandon  taking  notes  in  class ; 
also  from  some  other  students'  note  book. 
Do  the  weekly  washing  yourself  and  inci- 
dentally you  may  get  your  fingers  in  the 
wringer. 


Macomb,  111. 

Dear  Miss  Blake: 

I  am  a  perfectly  respectable  young  man 
23  years  of  age.  Have  lofty  habits  and  in- 
tentions ;  ditto  complexion.  Do  you  think 
I  ought  to  allow  my  sentiments  to  be 
showered  on  a  girl  only  16  years  of  age? 

Mr.  C.  B.  Y— . 

Ans :  Emphatically,  NO  !  Would  you 
mind  sending  me  your  picture? 

Here  and  There 

Macomb,  111. 

Dear  Miss  Libby: 

Please  tell  me  what  to  do.  I  have  had 
seven  dates  per  week  with  as  many  differ- 
ent girls  and  still  there  are  some  who  feel 
slighted. 

Howard  K — 
Ans :    Prevail  upon  Prexie  to  make  the 
school  week  longer. 

IVIacomb,  111. 

Dear  Miss  Libby: 

Help.  My  hair  is  getting  thin.  What 
can  I  do  to  make  it  get  thinner. 

Q.  T. 

Ans:    Keep  on  worrying  about  it. 

Sherman  Avenue,  Macomb,  111. 
Dear  Mr.  B.  L.  T. 
Who  is  Jake? 

Ans:  Wait  until  the  Skquel  is  pub- 
lished. 


ONE  HUNDRED  EIGHTY 


Camp-o-grapKs 


A  Freshie  in  History  II:  "Charle- 
magne's three  favorite  sports  were  rid- 
ing, hunting  and  swmiming,  and  that  is 
the  reason  he  lived  until  he  died." 

!^  5^ 

Mr.  Kirk  was  discovered  looking  at  the 
"Married  Life"  funny  pictures  in  the  Chi- 
cago Tribune  one  day  last  February. 

^  ^ 

Mildred  M:  "Have  you  got  all  your 
notebooks  up.^" 

Ed.  Mc:  "No;  I'm  even  behind  in  my 
sleep  and  meals." 

}^  ^ 

HEARD  IN  BIOLOGY 

"Where  can  I  get  some  saliva?" 
"Do  we  have  to  draw  a  picture  of  sa- 
liva?" 

"Yes.    Well,  I  never  saw  any  yet." 
"What  is  a  warm  water-bath?" 

^  Hi 

It  isn't  safe  for  any  janitor  or  watch- 
man to  go  through  this  building  alone,  un- 
armed. Miss  Olson  caused  Mr.  Culp  to  get 
a  black  eye. 

^  ^ 

Alvah  Jones,  at  Y.  M.  C.  A.:  "At  the 
banquet  at  Bloomington  we  had  peanuts, 
a  iglass  of  water  and  they  brought  in  some 
cocoanut." 

««  )S 

If  you  want  to  hear  of  the  good  old 
times  when  the  Normal  was  alive,  ask 
"Dingo"  about  the  academic  class  of  '13. 

U£  )^ 

In  Geog.  20 — Question:  "For  what  is 
cocoa  butter  used?" 

Miss  Daly:  "As  a  cosmetic  for  the  face, 
and  as  a  food." 

Clute:    "Do  you  feed  it  to  your  face?" 

Mr.  Currens,  in  Physics  3:  "What  are 
mirrors  used  for?" 

Mr.  Croxton:    "To  see  objects  in." 


THE  HEIGHT  OF  THE  IMPOSSIBLE 

Fern  Nelson  going  two  weeks  without  a 
date. 

Bluffing  with  Mr.  INIorgan  in  Education. 

Loving  thy  teacher  as  thyself. 

Putting  Sam  Eggleston  into  "Pop" 
Royer's  clothes. 

Making  a  quiet  boy  out  of  "Baldy  Al- 
den." 

Keeping  Raymond  Hurlbutt  away  from 
the  east  side  of  the  Study  Hall. 

)^ 

HEIGHT  OF  IMAGINATION 

Edwin  Sykes  teaching  a  Sunday  School 
class. 

Allen  Wilcox  chewing  tobacco. 

Mr.  Morgan  and  Mr.  Simpkins'  height 
and  Mr.  Simpkins  with  Mr.  Morgan's  di- 
ameter. 

Mr.  Hurst  saying,  "I  get  you,  Steve!" 
A  game  of  seven-up  at  a  faculty  meet- 
ing. 

Polk  B. :   "I  understand  that  Prof.  

is  worth  one  hundred  thousand  dollars." 

"Red"  M. :  "I  guess  not  quite,  or  he'd 
quit  his  job." 

Fred  R. :  "Oh,  I  don't  know ;  I  haven't 
quit  work  yet." 

!^ 

Miss  Olson:    "So  you  want  Miss  Cor- 
bin  instead  of  me?" 
Echo:  "Yes." 
Miss  Olson:  "Good." 

«« 

Leap  year  bounds  at  Monroe  Hall.  Miss 
Miller  to  Carl  Weir:  "Are  you  sure  you 
want  me?" 

<^ 

Little  would  we  suspect  Miss  Colby  and 
Miss  Rockwell  of  wishing  to  forestall  a 
surprise  thrust  upon  them,  but  a  surprise 
test  in  Ed.  26  brings  forth  queer  antics 
and  expressions. 

)^ 

To  ask  or  not  to  ask  her,  that  is  the 
question. 


ONE  HUNDRED  EIGHTY-ONE 


Slumber  Club 

MEMBERS 

Dorothy  Donohoe 
Earnest  McCall 
Allen  Wilcox 
Isyl  Spiker 
Margaret  Moon 
Roy  Cale 
Dale  Wilson 
Lawrence  Mullen 
Gladys  Williamson 
Claud  Strickler 
Roy  Henning 
Carl  Wear 
Roy  Beckelhymer 
Esther  Colvin 
Esther  Fuhr 
Irene  Harris 

REJECTED 

Vera  Senn 
Mary  Cupp 
Marie  Breen 
Martha  Miner 

Motto:  Slumber  on — in  Recitation 
Colors:  Shades  of  Darkness 
P'lower  :  Poppy 
Song:  Please  Go  Away  and  Let  Me  Sleep 
Time  of  Meeting:  Recitation  Period 


Camp-o-grapKs 


Miss  Hinkle  (in  Eng.  9)  :  "The  reason 
so  many  (faculty)  ladies  are  not  married 
is,  that  they  will  not  put  up  with  men." 

Miss  Colvin:    "I  quite  agree  with  you." 

iSi  ^  ^ 

Mis  McGaughey,  in  Geography  class: 
"Mr.  Knight,  is  Chile  well  situated  for  de- 
fense against  other  nations.''" 

Mr.  Knight:  "No;  it  is  so  narrow,  they 
could  shoot  over  it." 

>^ 

Eighth  Grade  Boy  in  English:  "Walt 
Whitman  loves  to  go  down  to  the  shore 
and  mingle  with  the  fairies." 

Teacher:  "You  mean  he  mingled  with 
the  men  on  the  ferries." 

)^ 

Mr.  Currens :  "What  is  spontaneous 
combustion.^" 

Miss  Kost:  "When  something  is  under 
pressure  and  is  heated,  this  heat  combusts 
and  is  combustion." 

^  'fi 

Miss  McMillan  (reading) :  "The  an- 
cients feared  the  terrors  of  the  Atlantic 
Ocean  and  called  it  the  Sea  of  Galilee." 

y£  ys 

Miss  Corbin,  to  English  student:  "That 
word  'hisself  is  incorrect.  What  is  the 
proper  form?" 

L.  R.:    "Herself,  I  believe." 

'^i  ^  % 

Ninth  Grader,  after  going  to  an  enter- 
tainment: "Jones  and  Croxton  were  there 
with  their  financiers." 

5^  >^ 

Mr.  Hursh:  "Have  you  bought  your 
grammar  yet.  Miss  Schwab?" 

Miss  S. :  "No,  I  couldn't  get  it  at 
Laughlin's." 

Mr.  H. :  "Why,  that's  the  place  to  buy 
peanuts,  not  books." 


SPRING  JINGLES 

The  apple  blooms  are  all  a  droppin', 
And  Pa  says,  "My,  ain't  tilings  a  hoppin' !" 
He  hurries  'round  in  his  new  jeans. 
And  Ma  starts  out  to  hunt  for  greens. 
The  garden's  up  and  looking  prime ; 
The  cutworms  they  attack  on  time. 
And  never  stop  until  they've  et 
Their  bloomin'  stumicks  full,  you  bet. 
Which  causes  Pa  to  rave  and  roar 
He'll  buy  tomato  plants  once  more ; 
He'll  spray  them  all  with  deadly  lead. 
For  that  will  knock  worms  in  the  head, 
And  then  they'll  get  their  own  just  dues. 
The  kids  begin  to  need  new  shoes, 
And  when  they're  bought  tliey  rub  a  blis- 
ter. 

The  wind  comes  up,  a  regular  twister. 
And  blows  a  rain  that  makes  things  wet. 
The  hens  they  all  begin  to  set. 
And  every  box  and  barrel  and  bin 
Is  sure  to  have  a  biddy  in 
To  jump  and  scream  as  if  from  fear. 
And  likely  take  you  in  the  ear. 
The  birds  are  carrying  straws  and  strings. 
And  various  lengths  of  other  things. 
And  stakin'  out  their  claims  in  trees. 
And  Pa,  he  'lows  that  fur  as  he  sees. 
That  with  all  its  heats  and  damps  and 
muds, 

And  rheumatis  and  frosted  spuds. 
The  spring's  the  grandest  time  of  all. 
When  things  look  best  on  tliis  old  ball. 

— Peter 

^  )ii  ^ 

Mr.  Hursh's  class  in  English  IV  were 
studying  The  Great  Carbuncle. 
"What  is  a  carbuncle?" 
"A  boil." 

)^  )^  5^ 

Miss  Hinkel,  teaching  reading  in  Eng. 
21 :  "What  do  you  think  of  lip  movement?" 

Miss  WyckoiT  (aside) :  "It  depends 
upon  what  kind  you  mean. 

)^  )^ 

Tom  Thumb,  at  band  rehearsal:  "If 
we  receive  in  June  a  D  credit  on  band 
work,  how  are  we  going  to  make  up  back 
work?" 


ONE  HUNDRED 


EIGHTY-THREE 


Jfussmg  Club 


ENROLLMENT 


Arbon  Wetzel 

Roy  Cale 

sciota  rulmer 

Idelle  Uavis 

Howard  Knowles 

Paul  Botts 

Isyl  Spiker 

William  Morgan 

Zelpha  Wyckoff 

Florence  Kelly 

Weston  Williams 

Helen  McCrory 

Harriet  Schwab 

Mary  Illhenny 

Gretchen  Boyd 

Ralph  Croxton 

Ray  Reedy 

"Pete"  Coffman 

Hester  Sexton 

Brownie  Allen 

INIarie  Ogle 

Marie  McClellan 

Lillian  Costello 

Raymond  Hurlbutt 

BLACK-BALLED 

Lucy  Burnham 

Nina  Walters 

Edward  McDonough 

Clarence  Jones 

Dorothy  Donohoe 

Clair  Youtz 

Gertrude  South 

Myrtle  Englund 

Roy  Beckelhymer 

Julia  ISIcGaughey 

Dewey  Adair 

Esther  Colvin 

Ethel  Nash 

Prerequisite  :   Many  Moon's  Experience 
in  Spoonology 

Motto:  In  the  Midst  of  Life  We  are  in 
Death;  Therefore,  Now  is  the  Ac- 
cepted Time  to  Fuss 

Colors:  Blushes  of  the  Rose 

Flower:  Tulips 

Time  and  Place  of  Meeting:  Any  Time 
and  Any  Place 


ONE  HUNDRED  EIGHTY-FOUR 


Camp-o-grapKs 


Caesar  sic  dicat  on  de  cur  an  egesse 
lictum. 

Freshie  (translating) :  "Caesar  sicked 
the  cat  on  the  cur  and  I  guess  he  licked 
him." 

)^  »^  J>i 

Freshie  (discussing  Lincoln)  :  "Lincoln 
walked  six  miles  to  find  a  school  teacher 
who  contained  a  grammar." 

!^  ^ 

Round  Table  discussion.  Gertrude 
Smith:  "I'm  taking  special  work  for  mar- 
rying a  professor. 

)ii  ^ 

Mr.  Currens:  "What  would  be  the  ob- 
jection to  having  a  series  of  batteries  con- 
nected to  a  set  of  electric  bells  ?" 

Houston:  "They  would  make  too  much 
noise." 

)^  )^  «i 

C.  C.  C.  (after  a  fruitless  debate  witli 
two  indifferent  colleagues)  :  "There's  just 
this  about  it:  Either  you  two  ignoramuses 
don't  understand  the  question,  or  I'm  not 
as  interesting  as  Lincoln." 

!^  «^ 

Mr.  Hunter  (demonstrating  the  struc- 
ture of  a  kidney)  :  "Will  you  please  turn 
around,  j\Ir.  Legere.^  The  specimen  is  at 
the  front." 

^  ^ 

ISIiss  E.  B.  (History)  :  "Their  strength 
wasn't  strong,  but  all  the  strength  they 
had  was  their's. 

)>1  5^  'fi 

Dale  W.  (criticising  INIr.  Mullen's  draw- 
ing) :  "My,  that's  a  good  wheelbarrow 
you're  making." 

Mullen:  "Why,  j'^ou  ignoramus,  that's 
meant  to  be  a  spinning  wheel." 

«t'  ^ 

Miss  Cravens  (explaining  the  nebular 
hypothesis) :  "As  the  body  whirled,  it 
took  on  a  round  shape,  as  all  bodies  tend 
to  do. 

ONE  HUNDRE 


Mr.  Strome  (Hist.  IV):  "Geer,  we'll 
have  to  make  a  jack-in-the-box  out  of  you 
so  we  can  get  you  up  quicker. 

)>i  'fi  ^ 

]Mr.  Burns  (during  chapel  talk) :  "I 
shall  pass  over  Mr.  Hollis  rapidly. 

«t'   «r'  «i 

Wetz:  "Is  it  true,  Croxton,  that  your 
forefathers  came  over  in  the  steerage? 

Croxton:  "Yes,  and  I've  heard  that 
your  folks  amused  themselves  by  throwing 
cocoanuts  at  them." 

t?i 

Mr.  Youtz  (Geom.  I):  "What  is  the 
base  of  a  parallelogram?" 

Merle  K.:  "The  base  is  the  side  on 
which  the  parallelogram  stands." 

Mr.  Y. :    "Has  it  more  than  one  base?" 

Georgia  L. :  "It  lias  an  upper  and  lower 
base." 

"Happy"  Sykes:  "I  don't  see  how  it 
can  stand  on  its  upper  base." 

(ii  «i 

Mr.  Dowell  (at  A.  A.  meeting) :  "I 
move  that  a  committee,  with  Mr.  Ginnings 
and  two  other  students,  be  appointed." 

5>i  )>1  !>i 

Ray  C. :  "Somehow  or  other  I  can't  get 
this  in  my  knot." 

Miss  Brinton:  "Well,  it  must  be  a  pine 
knot." 

)^  Jli 

C.  F.  J.  (Ed.  20)  :  "Mr.  Morgan  and 
me  made  several  mishits." 

)^  !>i  % 

Tenth  Grader  (reading  essa^y  on  Silas 
^lariner)  :  "Silas  Mariner  was  convicted 
for  stealing  some  money  from  a  deacon 
who  was  dying  by  drawing  lots." 

^  >^  ^ 

From  a  VII  Grade  Geog.  paper:  The 
early  Chinese  people  were  progressive. 
They  built  the  stone  wall  and  after  it  was 
finished  they  left  the  Progressive  party. 

EIGHTY-FIVE 


Tee-Hee  Club 


MEMBERS 

Margaret  Moon 
Lillian  Costello 
Florence  Ogle 
Martha  Kost 
Esther  Sapp 
Verne  Barnes 
Bessie  Lester 
Selma  Botts 
Helen  De  Camp 
Flora  Russell 
Brownie  Allen 
Charles  Knight 
Marian  Brown 
Zelpha  Wyckoff 
Opal  Coffman 
Clara  Cravens 
Helen  McCrory 
Mary  Mclllhenny 
Florence  Kelly 
Ethel  Rodgers 
Martha  Lane 
Lucile  Morgan 
Cleo  Finley 
Jessamine  Knapheide 


Motto:  'Tis  better  to  have  lived  and  gig- 
gled than  never  to  have  lived  at  all 

Mascot:    Laughing  Hyena 

Flower:  Daffodils 
Song:  Where  the  Rippling  Waves  Roll  On 


ONE 


HUNDRED 


EIGHTY-; 


SIX 


Camp-o-grapKs 


Lucy  B.  (at  registration)  :  "Oh !  I  for- 
got my  'Vanilla'  card." 

^  ^ 

Mr.  Dowell  (Civics)  :  "What  is  another 
county  official — one  you  will  probably  have 
something  to  do  with  soon,  Miss  Binnie?" 

H.  B.:  "Justice  of  the  peace." 

^  iii 

Verne  Barnes :  "Oh,  yes  !  we  girls  have 
lots  to  eat  over  at  the  dormitory." 

^ 

M.  McClelland  (Ed.  26):  "Mr.  Mor- 
gan, just  what  is  your  definition  for  cul- 
ture ?" 

Mr.  Morgan:  "I'll  give  you  one  if  you 
won't  tell  it.  Culture  to  me  means  that 
expression  of  the  individual  or  national  life 
of  certain  ideals  apart  from  realistic  or 
materialistic  things,  which  overcomes  all 
of  the  shortcomings  of  real  things  and  ex- 
presses them  in  perfection  with  relation  to 
personal  or  national  ideal." 

(She  never  told  anyone.) 

^  ^ 

A  faculty  member  on  meeting  a  janitor 
carrying  a  ladder  in  the  hall:  "What  in 
Sam  Hill  do  you  think  you  are  doing  now.^" 

«^ 

Practice  Teacher:  "What  is  the  mean- 
ing of  zeal?" 

Little  Cherub:    "A  kind  of  meat." 

^  %  Sfi 

Miss  Buckner  has  had  a  great  deal  of 
trouble  with  little  Willie  Stookey  who  in- 
sists on  putting  colored  crayons  in  his 
mouth  while  drawing. 

S&  ^  % 

Miss  Kelly:  "I  like  everything  green." 
Innocent  audience  of  one:    "Thanks  !" 

s>i  % 

Mr.  Simpkins  (Ed.  20)  :  "Miss  Lind- 
sey,  where  did  you  get  your  definition  of 
affection?" 

MissL. :    "From  James." 


DIAGNOSIS  OF  FOUR  CASES 

Freshie :  One  who  knows  not  and  knows 
not  that  he  knows  not. 

Sophomore:  One  who  knows  not  and 
knows  that  he  knows  not. 

Junior:  One  who  knows  not,  but  thinks 
he  knows. 

Senior :  One  who  knows  and  knows  that 
lie  knows. 

sa  s^i  S)i 

Miss  Grote  (coming  upstairs  at  10:30 
p.  m.,  and  seeing  a  light  in  one  of  the 
rooms):    "Is  there  anyone  in  here?' 

Weak  response  from  behind  the  door: 
"Yes." 

Miss  G. :  "Did  I  understand  you  to  say 
you  were  there?" 

>^  )^ 

Mr.  Hursh:  "What's  the  name  of  the 
study  of  bugs  ?" 

H.  Alden:  "Bugology." 

%  % 

Homer  A.  (Latin  II,  attempting  to 
translate  his  Latin  invitation)  :  "Does  the 
second  hour  of  the  night  mean  2  o'clock?" 

Mr.  Burns:  "No." 

H.  A.:  "Well,  anyway,  we'll  be  there." 
Josephine  M. :    "Oh,  will  we  ?" 

t«  !^  J^i 

Mr.  Hursh  (Eng.  VIII)  :  "Who  was  Sir 
Isaac  Newton?" 

Y. :  "He  discovered  how  many  angels 
could  dance  on  the  point  of  a  needle  at 
once." 

5^  % 

Miss  Jackson  (Ed.  25)  :  "Seat  the  pu- 
pil so  he  fits  the  seat." 

^  «i 

Student:     "What  is  the  difference  be- 
tween apperception  and  perception?" 
Mr.  Hursh:  "Ap." 

^ 

Miss  Grote  (Ed.  25)  :  "All  those  sit- 
ting in  chairs  without  arms  please  come  to 
the  front." 


ONE  HUNDRED 


EIGHTY-SEVE>-'' 


3ln  mmnnam 

OF 

Tke  Moustacke  Club 

WHICH 

Flourished  and  Perished 

WITHIN 

Two  Weeks 

MEMBERS 

Ray  Reedy 
Lawrence  Mullen 
Wade  Adams 
Roy  Cale 
Carl  Icenogle 
William  Stookey 
Clarence  C.  Clute 
Harry  Maltman 
William  J.  Coats 

Motto  : 

Every  little  bit  added  to  what  you  have, 
makes  just  a  little  bit  more 

Song: 
Tickle  Me 

Flower: 
Ragged  Robin 

Mascot: 
Porcupine 


ONE  HUNDRED  EIGHTY  EIGHT 


Camp-o-grapKs 


Pep  Songs 

FOOT  BALL  SONG 
(Marching  Through  Georgia) 
Our  boys  are  on  the  foot  ball  field, 

They've  gathered  for  the  fray; 
The  Normal  yell  is  in  the  air, 
We've  come  to  Avin  the  day. 
We'll  teach  the  game  of  foot  ball 
To  our  friends  from  far  away. 
While  we  are  shouting  for  Normal ; 

CHORUS 

Then  rush  !    O,  rush  ! 

We'll  rush  the  ball  along ! 
A  kick !   A  shove ! 

We'll  send  it  through  the  throng ! 
No  line  can  stop  our  fellows 

In  their  rushes  fierce  and  strong, 
While  we  are  shouting  for  Normal ! 

Our  players,  every  one,  are  made 
Of  mind  and  muscle  tough ; 

This  combination  always  works. 
For  they  are  up  to  snuff, 

We'll  show  the  other  fellows 
That  they're  diamonds  in  the  rough, 

While  we  are  shouting  for  Normal ! 

Chorus 

^  ^ 

WHAT'S  THE  MATTER  WITH 
NORMAL 

What's  the  matter  with  Normal? 
She's  all  right ! 
Who's  all  right? 
Normal ! 

She  is  !    She  is  !    She  is  all  right ! 
Who's  all  right? 
Normal ! 

Ch-he!   Ch-ha!  Ch-ha-ha-ha! 
Normal!  Normal!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 
There's  going  to  be  a  funeral. 
There's  going  to  be  a  funeral. 
There's  going  to  be  a  funeral. 

On  the  morrow ! 
We'll  help  to  bury  you. 
We'll  help  to  bury  you. 
We'll  help  to  bury  you, 

On  the  morrow ! 


Yells 

NINE  RAHS 
Rah  !    Rah !    Rah ! 
Rah!    Rah!  Rah! 
Rah!    Rah!  Rah! 
Normal !    Normal !    Normal ! 

SKY  ROCKET 
Si-i-i-s  !    B-o-o-m  !    W-o-w  ! 
Normal ! 

GIVE  'EM  THE  AX 
Give  'em  the  ax,  the  ax,  the  ax ! 
Give  'em  the  ax,  the  ax,  the  ax ! 
Where  ? 

Right  in  the  neck,  the  neck,  the  neck ! 
Right  in  the  neck,  the  neck,  the  neck ! 

There ! 

Wow! 

^  lli  i>i 

Mr.  Franquemont:  "Clute,  why  on  earth 
weren  t  you  out  to  have  your  Courier  pic- 
ture taken  to-day  noon?" 

C.  C.  C:  "I  was  there — do  you  mean 
to  say  you  didn't  see  me?" 

Mr.  F.:  "No,  I  didn't  even  look  for 
vou." 

)ii  ^  ^ 

Miss  Olson:  "Who  is  that  boy  going  to 
band  rehearsal?" 

(Investigation  proved  that  Mr.  Warrum 
was  the  boy.) 

fc'  ^  )^ 

Mr.  Morgan  (Ed.  25):  "What  is  the 
best  way  to  teach  a  large  class  ?" 

Miss  Allison:  "By  dividing  the  children 
into  sections." 

)^  )^ 

Miss  Wyckoff :  "Wasn't  Quincy  Adams 
Sawyer  president  of  the  United  States  ?" 

)g  )g  )g 

Lost — My  large  crochet  needle.  Lost 
somewhere  between  sunrise  and  sunset. 
Reward. 

P.  S.  The  party  who  took  it  is  known. 
If  returned  immediately  few  questions  will 
be  asked.  Jennie  Dorsey 


ONE  HUNDRED 


EIGHTY-NINE 


Ab-Normal  Ads 


WANTED — At  once.    One  large  bull  ter- 
rier as  a  watch  dog  for  Monroe  Hall. 
Must  be  very  fond  of  young  men.  Apply 

Miss  Grote 

WANTED — A  golden  opportunity  to  rest. 
Will  pay  high  price  for  same.  Apply 
Senior  Class 

WANTED — A  word  to  say  once  or  twice 
in  a  while.    Also  a  new  crochet  needle. 

Miss  Jennie  Dorsey 

WANTED— To  be  let  alone. 

Deacon  Rinehart 

WANTED — Six  or  seven  cameras,  but  if 
you  have  more,  I  could  use  them. 

Miss  Stinson 

WANTED — A  shorter  way  to  Tipperary. 
Also  a  copy  of  Silas  Marner. 

Miss  Florence  Kelly 

WANTED — Fewer  prevaricating  fabrica- 
tions about  me  in  the  Courier. 

Mr.  Strome 

LOST — Our  nature  characteristics.  Finder 
need  not  return  same  if  they  fit  him  or 
her  better.                   Myrtle  England 
Alice  Nyquist 

LOST — One  golden  opportunity  one  lec- 
ture course  night  last  winter.   When  last 
seen,  Clute  had  it.                     R.  Cale 

WANTED — Six  or  seven  assistants.  Ap- 
ply any  Science  Department. 

LOST — One  good  intention.    Finder  may 
keep  the  same  as  I  have  plenty  more. 

H.  McCrory 

WANTED — And  wanted  badly:    A  stu- 
dent who  can  use  falling  inflection. 

S.  B.  H. 

WANTED — Everyone  to  know  that  I  am 
in  the  managing  business.    Give  me  a 
trial.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  you  can 
do  it  yourself.                   Howard  K — 

WANTED — A  little  animation;  can  use 
a  great  deal.    Anyone  wanting  to  dis- 
pose of  such  please  call  me  up. 

Houston 

LOST — A  notebook.    Finder  may  keep  the 
same  for  it  never  belonged  to  me  in  the 
first  place.                     Phil  Donohoe 

WANTED— At  once,  a  pair  of  stilts.  Par- 
ties wishing  to  dispose  of  any,  either  new 

or  second  hand,  see  us  at  once. 

Edward  Foley 
Sam  E'gleston 

vv        JL  i  J u — J.  u  Know  wiierc  in  iiie  woriti 
SO  much  face  powder  comes  from.  Have 
even  found  some  on  my  coat  shoulder. 

R.  Becklehymer 

WANTED— Silence — call  Miss  Jackson. 

WANTED — A  model  school  teacher.  Must 

WANTED — Rather  late,  but  still  can  use 
it.     Some    color    that    will  neutralize 
greenness.                The  Ninth  Grade 

be  sober,  industrious,  and  able  to  live 
under  the  burden  of  a  two-ton  notebook. 

R.  SiMPKINS 

LOSi — Somewhere  near  Lake  Ruth,  about 
seven  golf  balls  and  seven  times  seventy 
remarks  appertaining  thereto.  Finder  need 
not  return  the  latter,  as  I  cannot  use  such 
in  my  ordinary  class  work.      S.  B.  H. 

WANTED — A  gallon  of  srasoline  the  next 
time  I  run  out.               Mr.  Morgan 

WANTED— Two  or  three  jokes.    Do  not 
necessarily  have  to  be  new. 

R.  M.  Ginnings 

WANTED — A  few  score  of  Couriers  and 
Sequels  to  edit  ere  the  year  is  out. 

Jake 

LOST — Somewhere    between    my  birth- 
place and  W.  I.  N.,  my  real,  reel  name. 

Martha  Kost 

FOUND — Lying  on  my  desk,  a  few  or 
more  flunk  slips.    Will  dispose  of  same 
at  reasonable  prices  to  make  room  for  more. 

Benjamin  D — 

WANTED— A  few  students  who  Mill  pat- 
ronize the  walks  during  muddy  Aveather. 
Apply                                Mr.  Tuggle 

ONE  HUNDRED  NINETY 


ONE   HUNDRED  NINETY-ONE 


WKen  Dreams  Come  True 


Miss  Grote.-  W  a  historj^  of  Pike  County 

Fern  Nelson  I....  six  new  beaux 

Mr.  Hursh  L  a  student  using  falling  inflection 

Mr.  Kirk    L  a  top,  a  ball,  and  a  hoop 

Miss  Hinkel    -  a  certified  movie 

Mr.  Currens  ;  B  seven  assistants 

Miss  Corbin  E  a  tennis  court 

Mr.  War  rum  C  a  harmony  band 

Idelle  Davis  O.  a  box  of  face  powder 

Howard  Knowles  M   acceleration 

Mr.  Jay  E  a  text  book  in  geography 

Mr.  Champion    -  a  championship 

Mr.  Hudelson  T  a  word  or  two  to  say 

Miss  Vroman..  H  a  perfect  chapel 

Miss  Dallam  E  an  organ 

Phil  Donohoe    -  a  grouch 

Mr.  Morgan  P  -  his  own  way 

Marian  Brown  O-  a  stick  of  candy 

Zelpha  Wyckoff  S  a  hit  in  vaudeville 

Bessie  Lester  S  -  a  tatting  shuttle 

Miss  Sexton  E  a  dark-haired  hero 

Arbon  Wetzel  S  a  place  near  Sciota 

Lawrence  Mullen  S  --  a  stair  banister 

Wade  Adams  O-  an  automatic  steering  device 

Ed.  McDonough  R...  some  dancing  shoes 

Carl  Icenogle  -  a  date  with  a  certain  teacher 

Fred  Robertson.  O  some  sedateness 

Martha  Kost  F  ..  an  extra  kimona 

Mr.  Organ  a  dependable  central  girl 

Dale  Wilson  prestige 

Herbert  Smith    nerve 

Mr.  Youtz  absolute  silence 

Miss  Olson   ten  languages  at  command 

Tazewell  Jenkins  ....an  introduction  to  the  Ninth  Grade  girls 

Edward  Foley..  -.  -   length 

Verne  Barnes  ^^'it 

Gretchen  Boyd  Mrs. 

Miss  Hamilton  winged  teachers 

Opal  Coffman  -  some  snapshots 

Miss  Stinson  the  Lord  only  ktwd-s 

Weston  Williams.  -  -  skinny 

Marie  McClelland  A  Mona  Lisa 

C.  C.  Clute  something  to  do 


ONE   HUNDRED  NINETY-TWO 


NEW  PHOTOGRAPHS  FOR  THIS  VOLUME  ELICITED  A  FEW  COM- 
MENTS FROM  A  FEW  OF  OUR  FACULTY: 

Read  and  Guess 

"Oh!" 
"All  right." 

"Well,  I  suppose."  I 

"I  can't  afford  it." 

"Is  it  really  necessary?" 

"I  just  had  a  new  picture  taken  last  year." 

"Why  don't  you  use  the  same  old  style  of  paper.''" 

"It  won't  be  necessary  for  me  to  pose  for  a  new  picture,  will  it?" 

"Of  course  I  shall  send  home  for  'one  of  my  old  pictures — it's  a  good  one." 

"Would  it  be  all  right  for  me  to  call  at  the  other  studio?" 

"I  shall  get  my  picture  taken  in  Chicago — I'm  afraid  they  can't  do  it  justice  here.  " 

"Of  course, — I  shall  attend  to  it  right  away — I  know  you're  worried." 

"Sure — I'll  bring  one  of  my  old  ones  over  after  dinner;  it's  a  pretty  good  picture — 
considering." 

"I  suspect  I  was  green ;  I  wanted  to  pay  my  dollar  to  the  studio  people  but  they 
wouldn't  take  it.  I  left  one  of  my  old  pictures  there  to  be  worked  over  for  that 
new  fandango  paper." 

"There's  absolutely  no  "  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

"Yes,  of  course,  but  is  it  really  as  important  as  all  of  that?" 

Camp-o-grapKs 


Milly  R.:  "Do  you  know  that  girl  over 
tliere  ?" 

Friend:    "Which  one?" 

M.  R.:  "That  one  carrying  the  golf 
links." 

^  iii  )^ 

Mr.  Strome  (Hist.  21):    "How  many 
times  larger  than  Illinois  is  Maine?" 
Miss  Meisick:    "Four  times." 

^  ^  )^ 

In  Science  2 — Discussion  on  air  pres- 
sure: "Why  does  a  person  not  cave  in 
when  he  dies?" — L.  A. 

)^  ^ 

Miss   Cooper:     "What  do  you  call  a 
brownish-red  horse?" 
Pupil:    "A  mare." 

ONE  HUNDRED 


Barnes,  at  band  practice,  after  he  has 
strapped  the  baritone  fast  to  him:  "How 
shall  I  get  loose  from  this  thing  after  I 
start  to  play?" 

Clute:    "The  audience  will  help  you." 

!^ 

Miss  Buckner:     "To-morrow  the  class 
may  bring  in  a  drawing  of  a  pair  of  shoes, 
a  pair  of  big  ones.    Drawn  your  own." 
^  ^  ^ 

Mr.  Simpkins  (holding  up  a  green-cov- 
ered book)  :  "When  I  look  at  this  book 
I  have  a  percept  of  greenness. 

>a  ^ 

Why  did  Mr.  Dowell  and  Greer  Herme- 
tet  wear  grey  suits  and  green  neckties 
the  day  the  Twelves  starred  in  chapel? 

NINETY-THREE 


Favorite  Songs  at  W.  1.  S.  N. 

I  Didn't  Raise  My  Boy  to  be  a  Soldier  Mr.  Hursh 

Oh,  You  Beautiful  Doll  Idelle  Davis 

Music  Makes  Me  Sentimental  ..C.  F.  Jones 

I'd  Like  to  Flirt  with  You  Dorothy  Donohoe 

Gee,  I  Like  Music  with  My  Meals  Phil  Donohoe 

It's  a  Long  Way  to  Tipperary  Chipman 

If  I  Only  Knew  G.  E.  McCall 

And  Tliey  All  Had  a  Finger  in  the  Pie  Mr.  Franquemont 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  Mr.  Morgan 

Every  Ship  will  Find  a  Harbor  Jennie  Walker 

If  I  Only  Had  a  Home,  Sweet  Home  Mr.  Dowell 

Where  is  My  Wandering  Boy  To-night  Kate  Adams 

Just  a  Wearyin'  for  You  Arbon  Wetzel 

The  Sand  Man's  a  Comin'  Margaret  Moon 

Why  Do  the  Girls  Like  Me  Howard  Knowlcs 

I  Want  to  be  an  Angel  when  I  Die  Hazel  Hurlbutt 

Aba  Daba  Honeymoon  Maye  Wooley-Wallingford 

Can't  You  Hear  Me  Calling,  Caroline  Hall  Girls 

If  I  Only  Had  Your  Disposition  Martha  Lane 

I'm  Simply  Crazy  Over  You  Tex  Williams 

Those  Charley  Chaplin  Feet  Mr.  HoUis 

Shadow  Land  Night  Watchman 

Red  Head  Henning  and  Mullen 

Chinatown   Training  School 

When  You  Were  Sweet  Sixteen  William  J,  Coats 

What  You  Going  to  Do  When  the  Rent  Comes  Around  Student  Roomer 

Till  the  Sands  of  the  Desert  Grow  Cold  Mamie  Naylor 

I'm  Glad  I'm  Married  Elza  Phelps 

When  I  Leave  the  World  Behind  Senior  Class 


ONE    HUNDRED  NINETY-FOUR 


Chapel  Ananianisms 


"It  is  certainly  a  pleasure  for  me  to  be  licrc  this  morning." 
"It  is  a  pleasure  for  us  as  teachers — " 
"This  morning  we  shall  enjoy  hearing — " 

"We  are  eagerly  looking  forward  to  the  time  when  we  may  go  forth  as  teachers — " 
"When  I  was  told  that  I  had  to  give  a  chapel  talk  I  eagerly  prepared  data — " 
"We  expect  to  have  all  programs  filed  this  week." 

"I  was  never  fortunate  enough  to  be  a  teacher  and  I've  always  regretted  it." 
"Just  another  moment  and  then  I'm  thru.  " 

"To-morrow  our  foot  ball  team  will  wallop  Hedding,  I'm  sure." 

"There  will  be  a  Courier  meeting  promptly  at  one  o'clock  to-day." 

"Really,  I  did  not  expect  to  be  called  upon  for  a  speech  when  I  came  up  on  the  plat 
form  this  morning." 

"The  task  lies  before  you  as  teachers  and  I  know  you  will  forge  ahead." 

"I  haven't  much  to  say — " 

"To-morrow  at  chapel  we  shall  hear  the  orator  from  Knox." 
"We  are  glad  to  devote  this  period  to  one  who  will  now  address  us." 
"Teachers  must  never  teach  for  the  sake  of  salary  alone — " 

(Prolonged  applause) 


ONE   HUNDRED  NINETY-FIVE 


Vale 


Time  ever  flowing  bids  us  be  going, 
Dear  Mother  Normal,  far  from  thee; 

Hearts  growing  older,  love  never  colder, 
Never  forgotten  wilt  thou  be. 

Life's  duties  call  us,  whate'er  befall  us. 
High  lot  or  lowly,  weal  or  woe ; 

Brother  with  brother,  thou  our  dear  mother. 
In  thee  united  we  will  go. 

Old  Normal  faces,  old  Normal  places, 

Tho  we  be  parted  far  away, 
Seen  ever  clearly,  loved  ever  dearly. 

Shall  then  be  with  us  as  to-day. 


ONE  HUNDRED  NINETY-SIX 


L'  EnA)oi 

If  you  have  tears  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 
You  all  do  know  who  made  this  precious  book, — 
And,  as  you  know,  we  are  unwinged  ones ; 
Judge,  O  ye  gods,  how  harshly  we  have  chid. 
Which  is  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all. 
We  are  no  geniuses,  as  ye  all  are — 
But,  as  you  know  so  well,  just  plain  blunt  scribes; 
But  still  despite  these  stings  of  winged  mirth 
There  will  be  many  who  will  prostrate  fall 
And  beg  a  lock  of  hair  for  memory — 
But  never  will  you  get  that  cherished  wish. 
We  hear  from  far  across  the  River  Styx 
The  ferry's  gloomy  whistle  sounding  loud. 
Another  page — the  boat  will  then  pull  up 
Unto  the  nearer  shore  and  wait  for  us 
As  we  embark  for  shadow  realms  beyond. 

AU  RE  VOIR 


ONE   HUNDRED  NINETY-SEVEN 


ONE   HUNDRED  NINETY-EIGHT 
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